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ADVERTISEMENT. '- 


Fr Is ſtory has been lately 
| publiſhed, amongſt other 
works of a very different nature, 
by M. de St. Pierre, who reſided 
in the country which it deſcribes, 
and was well acquainted with the 
principal facts. They are gene- 
rally known in the Iſle of France, 
and by many perſons at Paris, 
where ſome individuals of Madame 
de la Tour's family ſtill exiſt. Its 
ornaments are — the landſcape =» 
the climate.— and the natural hiſ- 
tary of the Torrid. Zone, obſerved 
with the eye of taſte; and delineated 
with the accuracy of philoſophical 
knowledge, It is a paſtoral, of 

g A 3 which 


a 
which the fable and the machi- 


nery may be ſaid to be equally 
real. 

To theſe are added, the — 
views, the pure vein of moral in- 
ſtruction, and the. ſublime ideas of 
religion, which characterize the 

pen of M. de St. Pierre. The 
tranſlator feels a pleaſure in paying 
this homage to ſo amiable a wri- 
ter; and it is only the beauty of 
his ſtyle that he mentions with un- 
willingneſs, as he has been ſo little 
able to infuſe it into his own. 

The Linnzan names of animals 
and plants are added at the bot- 
tom of the page, where it ſeemed 
requiſite, and it could be done 
with tolerable certainty. 
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N this little work T have had 
= ſome great objects in view. 
1 have endeavoured to deſeribe 
a ſoil and productions different 
from thoſe which we have in 
Europe. Our poets had ſo long 
reclined their lovers upon. the 
banks of rivulets, in green meg» | 
dows, and under the ſhade of the 

beech, 
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beech, that I wiſhed to find a 
ſhore, at the foot of rocks, and 
overſhadowed by palms, bananas, 
and flowering citron- trees. | 
If the other part of the world 
had produced poets like Theocri- 
tus and Virgil, we ſhould have 
had pictures of it as intereſting as 
thoſe of our own country, Tra- 
vellers of taſte, it is true, have 
given us enchanting deſeriptions 
of ſome of the Southern Iſlands ; 
but the manners of the inhabi- 
tants, and ſtill more thoſe of the 
Europeans who land there, often 


To 
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To the natural beauties which 
are to be met with between the tro« 
pics, 1 wiſhed to join the moral 
beauty of a ſmall ſociery. I pur- 
_ poſed allo to ſet certain truths in a 
ſtrong light, and, amongſt others, 
the following—That our happi- 
neſs conſiſts in making nature and 
virtue the rule of our life, 1 
was not, however, obliged to in- 
ſert a fable, in order to repreſent 
the happineſs of families. I can 
with truth aſſert, that thoſe which 
I ſhall deſcribe have really exiſted, 
and that all the principal events 
of their hiſtory are true. They 
have been certified to me by many 
8 of 


16S} 
of the inhabitants, with whom I 
was acquainted | in the - Iſle .of 
France. I have only added ſome 
indifferent circumſtances; and they, 
as they are perſonal, and relate to 
myſelf, have ſo far alſo a reality. 
After I had made an im- 
perfect ſketch of this little paſ- 
fired a lady who mixed with the. 
faſhionable world, and ſome men 
who lived remote from it, to hear 
it read, that I might ſee the ef- 
fect it would have upon ſuch dif- 
ferent characters. I had the ſa- 
tisfaction to find that they all 
ſhed tears. 1 could gather no 
5 8 further 


E 
further opinion of it from them, 
and indeed: 1 deſired no other. 
But, as great preſumption is 
ſometimes the conſequence of 
inconſiderable talents, the ſucceſs” 
I met with Infpired me with the 
vanity to give to my work the 
title of Talleau de la Nature. For- 
tunately for me, I reflected on 
the ſmall part of Nature's works 
which were known to me even in 
the climate in which I was born; 
I recollected her various, rich, 
beautiful, magnificent, myſterious 
productions, in thoſe countries 
which I only ſaw as a traveller, 
and ns my own want of obſerva- 
2 | tion, 
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tion, taſte, and power of language 


to underſtand, and to deſcribe 


them. Theſe reflections deter- 


mined me to include this feeble 
eſſay under the name and at the 
end of my Etudes de la Nature, 
which have been ſo favourably re- 


ceived by the public, hoping that 


the title, at the ſame time that it 
made them recollect my inability, 
might remind them alſo of their 
3 


C 


PAUL axy MARY. 


3 
ir 


" The Iſle of France is in latitude 
20. 22 ſouth ;. longitude, from Paris, eaſt 
. 54+ 40. It is about 37 miles long, and 


26 broad. It vas firſt diſcovered by the 


Portugueſe, and was afterwards in the poſ- 


ſeſſion of the Dutch; it was abandoned by 
Vor. I. B them 


N. the eaſtern ſide of the 
| mountain which riſes behind 
the town of Port Lewis, in the 
* Iſte of France, are the remains 
of two ſmall cottages, upon a 
69 0 | tract 
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tract of ground which appears to 
have been formerly cultivated. 
They are ſituated nearly in the 
center of a valley, incloſed. on all 
ſides by high rocks, excepting 
only one paſſage to the North. 
From this opening, is ſeen the 


them in 1712. The French, who had for 
ſome time inhabited the Iſle of Bourbon 
in its neighbourhood, embraced this op- 
portunity of encreaſing their ſettlement. 

It ſeems, by the accounts of the Abbe 
de la Caille, and M. de Bougainville, to 
reſemble Otaheite, and other iſlands in the 
Pacific Ocean. It is beautifully wooded, 
mountainous, rocky, and? full of ſprings ; 
is ſurrounded: by a coral reef, and preſents 
many appearances of the volcanic kind. 

The Bay of the Tomb, and the Cape 
of Misfortune, are mentioned by the Abbe 
de la Caille. | 


town 
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town of Port Lewis on the left; 
and the mountain which lies at the 


back of it, called the“ Morne de 
la Decouverte, from whence ſignals 
are given to ſuch veſſels as arrive 
at the port: on the right is am 
extenſive view of the diſtrict of 
Pamplemouſſe, the road which 
leads to it from the town, its 
church riſing amidſt rows of bam- 
boo plants in a vaſt plain, and 
foreſts which extend to the ex- 
tremity of the iſland, Imme- 
diately in front is the Bay -of 
the Sepulchre, of which the Cape, 
called the Unfortunate, forms one 
ſide; all beyond is open ſea, ex- 
cepting a few iſlands lying level 


# The Mountain of Diſcovery.. | 
B 2 with 
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with the water, and the point of 
Mira, which ſtands in . waren 


like a baſtion. 

At the entrance of this chaſm, 
from whence ſo many objects open 
to the view, the ſound of the 
winds which ſhake the foreſts, 
and of the waves which daſh 
upon, the breakers, is continually 
repeated by the echoes of the 
mountain; but within, by the fide 
of the cottages, no noiſe is heard, 
and nothing preſents itſelf to the 
view but the ſteep rocks which 
encompaſs the valley, the lofty 
woods which border them, and 
the ſmaller trees which grow. out 
of their clefts, and overhang their 
high tops. The rain, which is 
attracted by them, often reflects 
thaw 9 7 | the 
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the colours of the rainbow upon 
the dark foliage of their ſides, 
and feeds the ſprings, which riſing 
at their baſe, form the little river 
Latana. All around is perfect 
ſtillneſs —the air, the light, the 
water, every thing is calm. The 
echoes ſcarcely return the ſound 
of the palm-trees which grow on 
the high cliffs, and whoſe ſtems 
are continually waving in the 
wind. A tender day lights the 
bottom of the valley, which the 
fun does not reach till noon ; but 
his firſt rays ſtrike upon the moun- 
tain, and its craggy points, riſing 
above the ſhade, glow with gold 
and purple upon the clear azure 
of the ſky. This ſpot, in which 
one may at once enjoy ſuch bound- 

3 leſs 
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leſs views, and ſuch profound re- 
tirement, 1 often viſited with r 
ſure. 

One day, as I was PSS by the 
cottages, and contemplating their 
decay, a man in years happened to 
Paſs near them, He was, accord- 
ing to the cuſtom of the old in- 
habitants, dreſſed in a ſhort waiſt- 

coat and long trowſers, and he 

was without ſhoes. He ſupported 

himſelf with an ebony ſtick ; a 

.noble ſimplicity marked his coun- 

tenance, and his hair was entirely 
White. I made a reſpectful bow 
to him; he returned it, and hav- 
ing conſidered me a moment, he 
came forwards, and placed him- 
ſelf by me, upon the bank where 
* was ing 
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Encouraged by this appearance 
of confidence, L ventured to ad- 
dreſs myſelf to him, and to aſk 
him if he knew by whom the two 
cottages had been formerly inha- 
bited? “ Twenty years ago, he 
anſwered, „ theſe ruins, theſe 
waſte lands, were occupied-by two 
families who had here found hap- 
pineſs. Their. ſtory is affecting; 
but in this iſland, which lies in 
the paſſage to the, Indies, what 
European feels intereſted in the 
concerns of obſcure individuals? 
Not one amongſt them would even 
accept of a life of happineſs in 
this ſpot, with the condition of 
remaining poor and unknown. 
Mop: only enquire into ths hiſtory 
n Nr f 1 
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of kings and miniſters, which is 
of no uſe to any one.“ 

c From your manner and con- 
verſation, I ſaid, © it is eaſy to 
perceive that you have had much 
experience of the world. If you 
have time, you will much oblige 
me, by relating what you know 
of the ancient inhabitants of this 
deſert; and be affured that no 
man is fo depraved by the com- 
merce of the world, as not to 
hear with pleaſure of the happi- 
nefs that ariſes from ſimple nature 


and virtue.“ After leaning his 
head upon his hands for ſome 
time, and pauſing like one who 
is endeavouring to recollect oc- 
currences long paſt, he gave me 
the following account. * 

| In 


18 
In che year 17355 a young man, 
a native of Normandy, named 

M. de la Tour, after having 5 4 
licited government for military 
employment, and his family for 
pecuniary aſſiſtance, and both 
equally in vain, refolved to come 
and feek his fortune in this ifland. 
He had with him a young woman, 
whom he paſſionately: loved, and 
who had for him an equal af- 
fection. She was of an ancient 
and opulent family in his pro- 
vince, and he had married her 
Privately, and without portion, 
her relations being} averſe to the 


alliance, becauſe he was not of 


noble extraction. He left her at 
Port Lewis in this Mahd, and 


embarked for Madagaſcar, with 
; the 


[40713 
the hope of buying ſome negroes, 
and of returning immediately 
Hither to erect a dwelling. He 
landed at Madagaſcar in the un- 
healthy ſeaſon, which begins about 
the middle of October; and ſoon 
after his arrival he died of one 
of thoſe peſtilential fevers to which 
the- climate is ſubje&, and which 
will for ever hinder the Euro- 
peans from making any pernia- 
nent eſtabliſhment upon the iſland. 
The effects he had brought with 
him were diſperſed after his death, 
as it generally happens to thoſe 
who die out of their own coun- 
His wife, who had remained in 
«the Ifle of France, was now a 
. expecting ſoon to lie in.; 
425 the 
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neither letters of credit, or of re- 


commendation, and her whole pro- 


perty conſiſted of one female ne- 


gro. After loſing the man ſhe 


had ſo entirely loved, ſhe would 


ſolicit no aſſiſtance from any other, 
and misfortune ſeemed to give her 
courage: ſhe reſolved therefore, 
with the help of her negro, to cul- 


tivate a ſmall piece of ground, and 


endeavour by that means to 259 
eure a ſubſiſtence. 

In an iſland almoſt 1 the 
land of which was open to every 
body, ſhe did not enquire for the 
moſt fertile diſtricts, or thoſe moſt 
favorable to commerce; but ſeek- 
ing only, in the receſs of ſome 
mountain, aſecret refuge, i in which 
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| * He might” live unknown and un- 
| |  — , diſturbed, ſhe directed her ſteps to 


 _ *_, theſe rocks, and retired to them as 
| A2 ®bird ſteals to its neſt. Piſtreſt 
| and tender minds are ever, in their 
aMiftion, led by a ſort of inſtin& 
to take ſhelter in wild and deſerted 
ſpots, as if they expected that the 
rocks ſhould prove a rampart a- 
gainſt misfortune, and the calm 
ſcenes 'of nature give peace to 
the painful agitations of the foul. 
But Providence, ever ready to yield 

us ſuccour, when dur defires are 
confined within juft bounds, had 
reſerved for Madame de la Tour a 
'biefling, which neither rank nor 

Tiches can beſtow—A friend! 

This ſpot had been inhabited 
for about a year by a kind and 
amiable 
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amiable woman named Margaret z 
ſhe was the daughter of an honeſt 
farmer, and born in Brittany; be- 
loved by her parents, and happy 
till the placed a miſtaken confi- 
dence in a gentleman who lived 
near them, who promiſed to. marry 
her. He betrayed and deſerted her; 
he left her with child, and even 
refuſed to make any proviſion for 
the infant. She refolyed. to quit 
her native village for ever, and ta 
conceal her weakneſs in a een | 
colony ; far removed from her own 
country, where ſhe had loſt her 
reputation: her only portion, an 
old negro, whom ſhe had bought 
with a ſmall ſum of borrowed mo- 
pey, aſſiſted her in. the cultiva- 


tion 
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tien of a little corner of land in 
this place. 1 2 9 1 
When Madame OY TIN 

S penbed by her female ſlave, 
came to this ſpot, ſhe found Mar- 
garet here, who had not at that 
time weaned her child. It was a 
great ſatisfaction to her to meet 
with a woman in circumſtances 
which ſeemed ſo greatly to reſem- 
ble her own. Madame de la Tour 
related, in few words, her paſt miſ- 
fortunes" and her preſent neceſſi- 
ties. Margaret was much affected 
at the recital-; and, deſiring rather 
to deſerve her friendſhip, than to 
acquire reſpect, ſhe acknowledged; 
without reſerve, the imprudence 
of which * had been guilty: 
en ; 3 «As. 
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As for me,” ſaid ſhe, © de- 
ferved my fate—Bur you, madam," 
that have ever been diſcreet and 
virtuous, that you'ſhould be un- 


fortunate ! and with tears in her f 
eyes ſhe offered her cottage and' 


her ſervices. Madame de la Tour, 
touched with ſo kind' a reception; 
embraced her, and ſaid, .] truft 
that my ſufferings will now end, 


fince Heaven has inſpired you with 
more compaſſion for me than I 


have ever found: from mY own be- 
lations.” - - 
I was well 0 with Mar- 
garet; for tho” I live in the woods, 
at the diſtance of à league and a 
half from this place, I conſidered 
myſelf as her neighbour. In the 
cities of Europe, a ſtreet, a ſingle 
wall, 
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wall, may binger the individuals 
of the ſame family from having 
any intercourſe during - whole 


thoſe. who are only ſeparated. by 
woods and mountains think them- 
ſelves neighbours; at that time tao, 


merge with India, mere neigh- 
bourhood gave a title to friend- 
ſhip, and hoſpitality to ſtrangess 
was both à duty and a pleaſure. As: 


had an inmate, I went to ſee her, 
that} might alen mer 1 to 
them both. N 

Madame de la Toun * 2 ern 
intereſting countenance, marked 
ſtrongly with melancholy, and of 
; much dignity. She was then near 
9 the 
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years; but in a new colony, 


when the iſland had but lutle eom- 


ſoon, as. I heard: that my neighbour. 
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the time of her lyihg- in. 1 told the 
two ladies chat it would be adviſe- 
able, for the fake of their children, 
but chiefly to prevent any other 
perſon from ſettling there, that they 
ſhould make a regular diviſion be- 
tween them of the bottom of this 
valley, which contains _— twen- 
ty acres. 

They e the divifion of 
it to me, and I made the two 
lots as equal as I could. One 
.comprehended the upper part of 
this encloſure, from that point of 
rock, now .covered with clouds, 
where the river 'Latang' riſes, to 
che deep eleft that is at the top of 
the mountain, and which is called 
the embraſure, becauſe it has fome 
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reſemblance to that part of fortifi- 
cation. The ſoil is ſo full of rocks 
and fiſſures that one can hardly 
walk over it; yet it produces 
large trees, and is full of little 
ſtreams and ſprings. The other 
diviſion included the lower part, 
which extends along the banks of 
the river Latana, to the opening 
where we now are, through which 
it continues its courſe between two 
Bills till it falls into the ſea. There 
are, it is true, in this lower part 
Some ſlips of meadow-land, and 
ſome level ground; but it is 
ſcarcely any better than the other ; 
for in the rainy ſeaſon it is marſhy, 
and in the dry months it is a ſtiff 


clay. If a trench is to be opened 
13 
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# that time, it is neceſſary to uſe z 
tHattock. | 
After T had marked out the 
ground, I perſuaded the ladies to 
draw lots. The upper part fell to 
Madame de 1a Tour; the lower to 
Margaret; they were both perfectly 
fatisfied with their ſhares ; but de- 
fired me to contrive that their habi- 
rations might not be diſtant. * We 
muſt be together,” ſaid they, to 
help one another, and talk to one 
another,” It was neceſſary for 
each, however, to have their ſe- 
parate dwelling. Margaret's hut 
was in the middle of the valley, 
juſt upon the boundary of her own 
land. I cauſed another hut to be 
built cloſe by it, but upon the ter- 
ML of Madame de la Tour; the 
C 2 two 
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o friends were ect, as they 
ad deſired, near one another, and 
yet each was upon herown' domain. 
1 myſelf cut rafters and brought 


them from the hill, and gathered 


leaves of the viburnum upon the 
coaſt, to conſtruct the two dwel - 
lings, which have now neither 
door nor roof. But alas, there re- 
mains ſtill enough to bring back 
paſt ſcenes, and nouriſh painful 
recolleCtions ! Time, which ſo ra- 
pidly deſtroys the monuments of 
empires, has, in this deſert, re- 


ſpected thoſe of friendſhip, to per- 


petuate regrets, which can never 
end but with my life. 


The ſecond hut was ſcarcely 


finiſhed before Madame de la 


5 Tour 
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Tour was brought-tb-bed of 4 


daughter. 1 had been godfather 
to Margaret's child, who was call- 
ed Paul: Madatie de la Tour 
defired” me, conjointly with her 
friend, to name her little girl. 
Margaret choſe the name of Mary. 
« f cruſt the will be happy,” ſaid 
Margaret, « for ſhe will be vir- 
tuous ; I did not Know misfortune - 
whilſt I continued o.. © 

By the time that Madame de la 

Tour had recovered her lying-in, 
the two dwellings began to be a 

little comfortable; partly by means 
of the aſſiſtance which I gave from 
time to time, but more particular- 
ly from the unremitted labour of 
their ſlaves. Domingo, which was 
the name. of Margaret's negro, 
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was a Jallof black, and, though: 
advanced i in years, was ſtrong and 
able to work; he had a great ſhare 
of natural good ſenſe, and had had 
much experience in the cultiva- 
tion of land. He worked eqpally 
upon both the territories; chooſ- 


ing the moſt fertile ſpots, and 


Putting in the. ſeeds. and plants. 
which-ſeemed moſt adapted to the 
different ſoils. He ſowed the 
poor land with. millet and maize; 
the beſt he reſerved for a little 
wheat :, in the low. and marſhy 
part. he generally had a. crop of 


Of the kingdom of Qualo, of which the 
aſland of. Senegal makes a part; between 
the rivers Niger and Gambia. M. Adanſon 
ſays they are above the middle ſize, well. 
made, humane and hoſpitahle. | 

; rice, 
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rice; and at the foot of the hill he 
put gourds, and pompions, and cu- 
cumbers to climb over the rocks; 
he planted * batates in the dry 
ground, where they ſucceed beſt 
and are ſweeteſt; cotton · trees upon 
the heights; ſugar-canes: in the 
ſtrong foils; flips- of coffee upon 
the hills, where the grain is ſmall, 
but of excellent flavour; along the 
river and by the huts, bananas, 
which give a thick ſhade, and pro- 
duce long ſtrings of fruit in all 
the ſeaſons of the year; and a few 
roots of tobacco to charm their 
cares, He cut wood for them upon 
the hills,- and levelled ſome of the 
rougheſt places amongſt the _ 


0. Convolralus Batatas, Lin. 
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in order to open ways to the diffe- 
rent parts of the farm. 
He did all this with W 
and with aſſiduity, becauſe he had 
the intereſt of the family at heart. 


He was very much attached to his 


miſtreſs, and almoſt equally ſo to 
Madame de la Tour, whoſe negro 
flave he had married ſoon after 
the birth of Mary ; her name was 
Frances, and he tenderly loved 
her: ſhe came from Madagaſcar, 
where ſhe had, amongſt other lit- 
tle trades, learnt the art of making 
baſkets, and a Ruff called Pagnes, 


with a fort of reed, which is found 


in the woods of this country. She 
was handy, neat, and perfectly ho- 
neſt and faithful. She prepared 
the dinner, took care of the, poul- 
8 * try, 
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try, and from time to time went 
to Port Lewis to ſell the ſuperfiui- 
ties of the two families; which 
wete however very inconſiderable. 
If you will add to theſe, two goats, 
which had been brought up with 
the children, and a great dog who 
guarded them at night, you will 
have a perfect idea of the whole 
ſtock and revenue of the two lice 
farms. | 
As for the two pln Sith were 
continually employed in ſpinning 
cotton; and their work was a ſuf- 
ficient proviſion for themſelves 
and their families ; but they were 
ſo deſtitute of all foreign commo- 
dities, that they only put on ſhoes 
once in the week, when they went 
to . which they did early 


every 


h 
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every Sunday, at the church of 
Pamplemouſſe, that you ſee in the 
diſtance, It is not ſo near as the 
ehurch of Port Lewis; but they 
ſeldom went to the town, from the 
fear of being treated with con- 
tempt, as their dreſs was only of 
the common blue cloth of India, 
ſuch as is worn by the ſlaves. Af- 
ter all, however, a little outward 
reſpect is not to be put in compe- 
tition with domeſtic comfort. If 
the ladies ſuffered ſome mortifica- 
tions abroad, they returned to their 
home with the greater ſatisfaction. 
As ſoon as Frances and Domingo 
perceived them, from this emi- 
nence, returning back upon the 
Pamplemouſſe road, they ran down 
to. meet them, and to help them 
| *Y 
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to mount the hill. At their farm 
they found a neat dwelling, and ſer- 
vants equally affectionate and in- 
duſtrious; and they enjoyed per- 
fect liberty, and many of the con- 
veniencies of life, which were pur- 
chaſed by their own labour. Them 
ſelves,. united by the ſame neceſſi- 
ties, by a ſimilarity in their miſ- 
ſortunes, and calling one another 
by the endearing names of friend, 
companion, ſiſter; they had but 
one will, one intereſt, - one table— 
every thing was in common be- 
tween them. And if former affec- 
tions, more warm than thoſe: of 
friendſhip, were ſometimes a+ 
wakened. in their hearts, a pure 
religion, and chaſte: morals, di- 
rected their thoughts to another 
352 life 
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hfe—as the flame riſes towards 
heaven, when it has no longer any 
noutiſhment upon earth. 

The duties of nature added alſo 
to the happineſs of their little ſo- 
ciety. Their mutual friendſhip 
was increaſed by their children 
the offspring of love which had 
been equally unfortunate. They 
had a pleaſure in putting them to- 
gether into the ſame bath and the 
fame cradle, and ſometimes each 
mother gave ſuck to the child of 
her friend. My dear Margaret, 
Madame de la Tour uſed to ſay, 
ec ye have each two children, and 
each of our children has two mo- 
thers.” The buds that remain upon 
two trees of the ſame ſpecies, which 
r loſt their branches by a ſtorm, 

:4 produce 
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produee ſweeter fruit, if each is 
taken from its native plant and 
grafted upon its neighbour; and 
theſe two little ones, deprived of 
their relations, imbibed ſentiments 
more tender than thoſe of ſoa 
and daughter, of brother and ſiſter, 
when the wo friends who bore 
them changed their milk. Their 
mothers began to talk ef mar- 
rying them whilſt they rocked 
their eradles; and this proſpect of 
happineſs for them, with which 
they ſolaced their own afflictions, 
often ended in tears one calling 
to mind all the evils which ſhe had 
endured. from the broken promiſe 
of her marriage; the other, the 
misfortunes. which had follow- 

ed © conſummation of hers, 
| One, 
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'One, lamenting the unhappineſs 
of a connection which was above 
her own rank in life; the other, 
reflecting on the conſequences of 
her having deſcended below it. 
But they comforted themſelves 
with thinking that one day their 
children, more fortunate than them- 
ſelves, and far removed from Eu- 
rope and its cruel prejudices, 
would enjoy the ſweets of love, 

and the bleſſings of equality. 
The two children began, in 
their earlieſt infancy, to ſhew for 
each other a very extraordinary 
attachment. Paul, in his moſt 
paſſionate crying, was pacified as 
ſoon as he ſaw Mary; if ſhe was 
hurt, they had immediate notice 
_ of at wy his ſcreams; and the 
ſweet 
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ſweet child often concealed her 
pain, that Paul might not grieve 
for her. I never came here, that 
J did not ſee both of them naked, 
according to the cuſtom of the, 
country, when they could hardly 
walk, holding one another by the 
hands and under the arms, like 
the figures which repreſent the. 
conſtellation of the twins. At 
night even they were not ſepa- 
rated; and they were generally 
found lying cheek to cheek, and 
breaſt to breaſt; their little hands. 
about each other's neck, and "Ow: 

in one another's arm. 
When they .could 1 5 
firſt names they learnt. to give 
each other, were thoſe of brother 
and fifter, If infancy has more, 
a tender 
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'One; lamenting the unhappineſs 


f a connection which was above 


her own rank in life; the other, 
reflecting on the conſequences of 
her having deſcended below it. 


But they comforted themſelves 


with thinking that one day their 


children, more fortunate than them 


ſelves, and far removed from Eu- 
rope and its cruel prejudices, 
would enjoy the ſweets of love, 
and the bleſſings of equality. 


The two children began, in 
their earlieſt infancy, to ſnew for 


each other a very extraordinary 
attachment. Paul, in his moſt 
paſſionate crying, was pacified as 


ſoon as he ſaw Mary; if ſhe was 


hurt, they had immediate notice 
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pain, 3 Paul nicht not griers 
for her. I never came here, that 
J did not ſee both of them naked, 
according to the cuſtom of the, 
cauntry, when they could hardly. 
walk, holding one another by the 
hands and under the arms, like 
the figures which repreſent , the. 
conſtellation of the twins. At 
night even they were nat ſepa- 
rated; and they were generally 
found lying cheek to cheek, and 
breaſt. to breaſt; their little hands. 
about each other s neck, and erp: | 
in one another's arms. 
When they could foeak.... hy 
firſt names they learnt. to give 
.cach other, were thoſe of brother 
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tender careſſes, it has no names 
more fond. Their education ſtill 
ſerved to increaſe their affection, 
aby directing it to their mutual 
wants. Very ſoon, all neat work, 
and whatever regarded their do- 
meſtic arrangements, or their little 

rruſtic enrertainments, became the 
employment of Mary, and ſhe was 
always rewarded with the admi- 
ration and careſſes of her bro- 
ther. As for him, he was con- 
tinually in motion; he dug in 
the garden with Domingo, or fol- 
lawed him to the hill with a 
hatchet to cut wood; and if by 
the way he ſaw a beautiful flower, 
or any fine fruit, or a neſt of birds, 
he would ſcale the higheſt tree 
to get them for his ſiſter, Whens 
. | ever 
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ever you ſaw" one of them, you 
might be ſure that the other was 
not far off. One day, as I was 
coming down the hill, I ſaw Mary 
running towards the houſe, with 
her frock turned over her head, 
to keep off à hard ſhower of rain. 
At a diſtance, I thought ſhe had 
been alone; but when I came 
up to her, I found that ſne had 
Paul with her under the ſame 
ſhelter, and both were ſmiling at 
the umbrella which they had in- 
vented. Their lovely faces under 
this hood, brought to my mind 
the two children of Leda, as they 
are repreſented in the ſame ſhell. 
Their whole ſtudy was' how to 
pleaſe and to help one another, 
As to che reſt, they were, like 
Vo. I. | D other 


C 
x other Creoles, entirely ignorant, 
and not able to write or read. 
They were perfectly indifferent as 
to what had happened in other 
times and in remote regions; their 
curioſity was bounded by their 
on mountains: the extremity of 
their iſland was for them. the end 
of the world, and they did not 
Imagine that any place was more 
agreeable; than that which they in- 
habited. Their affection for each 
other, and for their mothers, em- 
Ployed. all the energy of their 
hearts. No uſeleſs ſcience had 
ever. made their tears flow; no 
tedious leſſons of morality had 
_ ever. wearied thera. They did not 
know. that it was forbid to rob, 
. they had every thing in 
1 common; 
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common: nor that temperance 


was a duty, for of ſimple meats 
they ear what they choſe. They 
were never told not to lie, for 
they had nothing to, conceal. The 
puniſhments that Heaven prepares 
ſor diſobedient children, had never 
been held out to them; filial duty, 
in them, had been produced by 
mwaternal affection. What they 
knew of religion, had inſpired 
them with a love for it; and, if 
they did nat offer up long prayers 
at church, wherever they were, in 
the fields, or woods, or in the 
houſe, they raiſed their innocent 
hands ta Heaven, and hearts full 
of affection for their parents. 80 


paſſed their infancy, ru 
nnn dag. 
D 2 
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They began now to ſhare 'the 
hooded cares with their mo- 
thers. As ſoon as the cock an- 
nounced the firſt light, Mary aroſe 
and went to the neighbouring 
. fpring for water, to prepare the 
breakfaſt. Soon after, when the 
ſun: began to gild the tops of the 
mountains, Margaret and her ſon 
came to Madame de la Tour's ; 
they all faid a prayer together, 
and then made their firſt meal: 
they often eat it before the door, 
ſitting upon the graſs, under a 
canopy of | bahahas, whofe firm 
fruit furniſhed food ready pre- 
pared, and its long ſhining leaves 
ſerved as linen for the table. 

Nouriſhed with a wholeſome and 
ſueculent diet, the two children 


grew 


1 


grew rapidly, and, from the mild - 
neſs of their education, their coun- 
tenances expreſſed nothing but pla- 
cid content and innocence. When 
Mary was but twelve years old, 
her ſhape began to be formed, 
long golden treſſes adorned her 
head, and her coral lips and blue 
eyes added a mild luſtre to, the 
clear bloom of her complexion; 
they were animated with ſmiles 
when ſhe ſpoke ; but when ſhe was 
fGilent, they ſeemed naturally to 
turn towards Heaven, which gave 
them an expreſſion of great ſenſi- 
bility, and even a flight. ſhade of 
melancholy, Paul, ſtill poſſeſſing 
all the graces of adoleſcence, be- 
gan to take a manly form and cha- 
rafter, He was taller than Mary, 
)) 169 his 


1 
his Nin browner, his noſe more 
aquiline, and his eyes, which were 
black, would perhaps have had too 
much fire, if the fringe of his 
long eyelaſhes had not ſoſtened 
it. Though he was always in 
motion, as ſoon as his fiſter ap- 
peared he was ſtill, and went to 
at -dqtvn by her; their meal was 
often began and ended without 
their having ſpoken a word, From 
their filence, their unaffected atti- 
tudes, and the beauty of their 
naked feet, one might have ſup- 
poſed them to be an antique 
group, reprefenting two of the 
children of Niobe in white marble: 
but their looks, their ſweet ſmiles, 
gave one an idea of ſome imagi- 
nary beings, ſome happy ſpirits, 
whoſe 


T 9 J 
whoſe nature is love, and who are 
able to expreſs friendſhip and af« 
{e&ion'withour the help of words. 


Madame de la Tour's tender= 
neſs for her daughter inereaſed as 
che grew up, and The became more 
anxious about her as her beauty 
unfolded. She often ſaid to me, 


« What would become of Mary, 
if J were to die, ä | 


of fortune ? 
She had a maiden aunt in France, 
z woman of quality, rich, old, and 


u devotee, who had ſo unfeetingly 


refuſed to give her any kind of 
aſſiſtance when ſhe married Mon- 
leur de la Tour, that ſhe had de- 


courfe to her, to whatever extre- 
_w_ ſhe might be reduced ; but 
D 4 now 


termined never again to have re- 
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now . become A mother * parental 


the mortification of being refuſed. 


She wrote to her aunt, and gave 
her an account of the loſs of her 
huſband, the birth of her daughter, 
and of the preſent diſtreſs of her 
ſituation, in a foreign country, 
without any means of ſupport, 
and having a child to provide for; 
but ſhe received nd anſwer. Ma- 
dame de la Tour pdſſeſſed great 
firmneſs of mind; and now, above 
ſeeling humbled by the reproaches 


of a relation, who had never for- 
given her for marrying a man of 


an obſcure family, ſhe took every 
opportunity of writing to her, with 
the hope of obtaining ſome ad- 
e for Mary; but many years | 

paſſed 


[ @ ] 

paſſed away, and no notice way 
taken of her letters. in e 

At length, in the year _ 
whin Monſieur de la Bourdonaye, 
who had been made Governor, 
landed at the iſland, Madame de 
la Tour heard that he had a letter 
to deliver to her fram her aunt, 
She hurried directly to Port Lewis, 
and, attentive only to her daughter's 


intereſts, ſhe thought not then of 


her dreſs and appearance. M. de 
la Bourdonaye gave her the letter; 
which ſaid, that ſhe had deſerved 
her fate for marrying an adven- 
turer, whoſe paſſions. and ill con- 
duct had brought their puniſh- 
ment with them ; and his prema- 
ture death was to be conſidered 
as a juſt judgment upon her; that 
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ſhe did well to remain in the co- 
lonies, rather than to return and 
diſhonour her family in France; 
but, after all, ſhe was in a flouriſh- 
ing "ſettlement, where thoſe who 
were induftrious never failed to 
make fortunes. After reproach- 
ing her niece, ſhe concluded with 
applauding herſelf, who had per- 
ſiſted in continuing fingle, ſhe 
Raid, to avoid the unhappy con- 
ſequences which may generally 
be expected from marriage. The 
truth however was, that, being very 
ambitious, ſhe would not marry 
into any family that was not of 
high-quality ; and though ſhe was 
rich, and that riches alone are 
regarded at court, no man of rank 
had been inclined to an. alliance 

with 
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with a woman fo little agreeable 
in her perſon, and of” A FEY © 
unamiable. | 

She added, by way of paſa 
ſcript, that, notwithſtanding every 
thing, ſhe had very ſtrongly re- 
commended her to M. de la Bour- 
_ dondye.— She had indeed men- 


tioned her to him; but, accord- 


ing to a cuſtom, which is now 
very common, and which renders 
à friend more formidable than an 
open enemy, in order to juſtify 
her own hard treatment of her 
niece, her expreſſions, under the 
colour of pity, were in fact ca- 
lumnies. 

Madame de la Tour, whom no 
unpreudiced perſon could ſee with- 
out being intereſted, and feeling a 


reſpect 


14 ] 
reſpect for her, was received by M. 
de la Bourdonaye with great cool- 
neſs, as he was ſtill under the in- 
fluence of thoſe accounts which he 
had received from her aunt. When 
ſhe explained to him her ſituation, 
and that of her daughter, he only 
anſwered in monoſyllables - We 
ſhall ſee—We ſhall conſider of it 
In time, perhaps—There are ſo 
many who are in diſtreſſed circum- 
ſtances It was a pity that you diſ- 
obliged a reſpectable relation 
You were certainly in the wrong.” 
Madame de la Tour returned home, 
her ſpirits quite ſunk with diſap- 
pointment, and, in bitterneſs of 
heart, ſhe threw the letter upon 
the table, and ſaid, “There, my 
dear friend ! is what I have obtain- 
| *""." > 
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ed byeleven years of perſeverance.” 
But, as Madame de la Tour was the 
only perſon in the houſe that could 
read, 'ſhe took up the letter again, 
and read it aloud to all the family, 
who happened to be afſembled 
there. She had ſcarcely finiſhed, 
when Margaret eagerly exclaimed, 
« We want nothing of your rela- 
tions our heavenly Father has 
not forſaken us! Let us truſt in 
him; hicherto we have lived here | 

happily.” Why are you fo diſcou« 
raged ?” But ſeeing Madame de la 

Tour in tears, ſhe threw her arms 

about her neck and preſſing her to 
her boſom “ My deareſt friend! 
my deareſt friend! ſhe cried; and 
a paſſion of tears prevented her 
from » Mary ſeeing 
them 
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them in this diſtreſs, preſſed their 
hands to her lips and to her heart, 
and wetted them with her tears. 
Paul's eyes were inflamed with 
rage; he bit his lips, and ſtamped 


with his feet, not knowing how to 
give vent to his paſſion. Hearing 
ſounds of diſtreſs, Frances and Do- 
mingo ran in, and now there was 
an univerſal lamentat ion through» 
out the houſe. © My dear lady 
my kind miſtreſs !=-my dear mama 
—— don't weep, don't be grieved. So 


many tender marks; of ' ffiendſhip 


diſſipated the forrow-of Madame de 
la Tour. She took Paul and: Mary 
in her arms, and, with an expreſ- 
fon of pleaſure and: fatisfa&tion in 
| har countenance, ſaid, 4 Dear chil- 
* you. are the cauſe of my 
fry$s! 4 grief; 
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grief; but you are all my comfort. 
Ohl my dear children ſorrow 
came to me from afar; but happi- 
neſs is here at home, and preſent 
to me.” Neither Paul nor Mary 
underſtood what ſhe ſaid z but when 
they ſau her compoſed, they ſmil- 
ed and -kiffed her. The two fami- 
lies continued to live their uſual 
happy life, and this cloyd paſſed 
over, only like a ſtorm in ſummer. 
The children were continually 
able diſpoſition. One day, whilſt 
their mothers were gone to maſa 
at the church. of Pamplemauſſs, 
as was their cuſtem on Sunday 
morning, with the firſt dawn, they 
found a Mulatte ſlave under the 
bananas which ſutrounded their 
habita- 
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habitation. She was worn to a 
ſkeleton, and had nothing to cover 
her but a piece of ſackcloth round 
her waiſt. She fell on her knees at 
the feet of Mary, who was going 
to prepare breakfaſt for the fami- 
ly, and implored her to take com- 
paſſion on a fugitive ſlave. 1 
have wandered a month, ſaid 
ſhe, © in theſe deſerts, famiſhed 
with hunger, and often purſued by 
hunters and their dogs. I made my 
eſcape from my maſter, who is a 
wealthy planter upon the banks of 
the Black River. I now bear the 
marks of his cruelty to me; you 
mayſtill ſee upon my ſhoulders the 
deep ſcars and wounds which have 
been made by his ſtripes. In my 
__ 1 ſhould have deſtroyed my- 
ſelf 5 


N 


ME; but, having heard ef the 
family that ed here, I ſaid to 


myſelf, if there is yet any huma- 


nity to be found amongſt the white 
inhabitants of the iſland, I will 


reſolve to live a little longer.? 
Mary, moved with her ſtory, 


endeavoured to comfort her, and 
gave her the breakfaſt ſne had 


been preparing for the family, 


which ſhe eagerly devoured. When 


the cravings of hunger were ſatiſ- 
fied, Mary told her. that ſhe was 


inclined to go with her to her 


maſter, and try to procure her par- 


don, and aſked her, if ſhe would 
ſhew her the way to his plantation. 


« I am, ſure,” ſaid ſhe, that 


your maſter will be touched with 
compaſſion for you, when he fees 


. 1- E you.” 
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you. * u vin go any Where with 


vob, the ahſwertd, - 4 for you 


"Rl angel from Heaven,” - 

Mary called her brother to go with 
blem, and the Mulatto conducted 
them over rbeks and mountains, 
WMre' thick words, and to the ſhores 
of broad rivers, whith they were 
Sbliged to ford. At length, towards 
don, they cute dewn a ſteep hill 
to the banks of the Black River, 
-where they found a large houſe, 
extenſive plantstiens, und a nun- 
Her of Haves employed in various 
Kinds of Werk. Their maſter was 
walking about amengſt them, with 
u piße in his mouth, and a Fatan 
im lis hand. He was a tall hard- 


-Axfoured man, of à dark com- 


eros, with dis eyes funk in 
0 0 „his 
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his bead, and * e * 


brows, 

Mary, abs with "I and 
holding by her brother's arm, went 
up to him, and entreated him, for 


the love of Heaven, to pardon his 


poor ſlave, who was following them 
at a little diſtance, The planter 


did not at firſt much attend to two 


children meanly dreſſed; but when 
he had obſerved the elegant form 
of Mary, and, undef a coarſe blue 
hood, feen her beautiful fair hair; 
when he had heard the ſoft found 


of her voice, which faltered when 
the ſpoke to him; he took his 


pipe out of his mouth, and, lift- 


ing up this ratan in the air, he 


ſwore, with a horrid imprecation, 
that he granted a pardon to his 
15 E11 x fave, 
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ſlave, not for the love of Heaven, 
but for the love of her. 

Upon this encouragement, Mary 
made ſigns to the Mulatto, to come 
forward to her maſter, and then ran 
directly away, and Paul after her. 
They purſued their road. together, 
up the hill which they had come 
down ; and when they had gained 
the fummit, they ſat down under a 
tree, quite overcome with fatigue, 
and thirſt, and want of food. They 
had been walking from ſun-riſe, 
and had travelled five leagues with- 
out taking any nouriſhment. ** Yon 
muſt be faint with hunger, my 
dear ſiſter,” ſaid Paul; we ſhall 
find nothing to ſatisfy it here ; let 
us go back to the planter, and de- 
ſire that he will give us ſomething 

x to 
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to eat. Oh no!“ ſhe anſwered, 
felt too much afraid of him to: 
return - and remember my mo- 
ther's proverb — . The. bread of; 
the wicked: does not proſper.” 
« What ſhall we do then, my dear. 
ſiſter ? theſe. trees bear no good: | 
fruit; there is not even a tamarind 
or a Citron to refreſh you.” © Let 
ns truſt in the providence of God, 
ſhe anſwered ; *“ the, young ra- 
vens cry to him for food, and he 


> hears them.“ She had hardly 

pronounced the words, when they | 
n heard the ſound of water, falling | 
Y from a neighbouring rock; they | 
U | 


went immediately to it, and, after 


et having drank of the clear ſtream, 
e- they eat ſome creſſes which they 
8 gathered upon its banks. | 


E3 Whit 
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Whilſ they were fearching for 
ſome more ſolid nouriſhment, 
Mary perceived among the foreſt- 
trees a young palmetto. The 
Heart or cabbage, which grows 
among the leaves at the top ot 
this tree, is a good food ; but tho 
| the ſtem was not thicker than a 
man's leg, it was fixty feet high. 
The wood is only compoſed of 
long fibres; but the texture is ſo 
hard, that it reſiſts the ſharpeſt 
hatchet — Paul had not even a 
Knife. At length the idea of ſet- 
ting fire to it ſuggeſted itſelf to 
him ; but the want of a ſteel was 
another difficulty; and indeed [ 
believe that in this iſland, as full 
as it is of rock, there is ſcarcely a 
flint to be found, Invention is the 
offspring 


1 } 


offspring of neceſſity, and we owe _ 


ſame of our moſt uſeful diſcove · 
ries to men who bave. been in diſ- 
treſs. Paul at Jaſt tried che method 
which the negroes uſe to produce 
fire. With the ſharp point of a 


| ſtone he drilled. a hole in the dry 


branch of a tree, which he kept 
down with his feet; and then 
ſharpening the. end of a ſtick 
equally dry, but of a different 
ſpecies of wood, and putting the 
point into the hole, he twirled the 
ſtick rapidly between the palms of 


his hands (as we uſe a mill for cho- 
colate) and in a few moments he 


ſaw. ſome ſparks, and a little ſmoke 
riſe from the point of contact. He 
then collected dry graſs and bran- 
ches of trees, and ſet.them on. fire 
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under the palmetto, which ſoon fa} 
with great force. The fire was 


now of uſe to diveſt the cabbage 
of its long priekly leaves and fibres. 
They eat part of t raw, and the 
reſt they roaſted in the aſhes, and 
in · both ways · it appeared to them 
equally delicious. They made their 
little frugal :repaſt-with great de- 
light, from tho ſenſe of having been 
employed in an act. of) benevo- 
lence ; but their pleaſure · was in- 
terrupted by an apprehenſion, that 
their long abſence would cauſe 
ſome alarm sto their mothers. 
Mary was continually expreſſing 
this anxiety ; Paul, who felt reſted 
and refreſhed, aſſured her that they 
ſhould ſoon get nnen 
— their. fears. x 
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Alter dinner, however, they 
were involved in freſh difficulties 


They had: no longer any guide 
to conduct them home but Paul 
had never amy apprehenſions, and 
he encouraged his. ſiſter to ſet 
out; telling her, that he knew the 
ituation of their dwelling; that it 
vas to the mid-day ſun, and. that he 
ſhould find his way over the Moun- 
"tain with Three Points, which 
they had croſſed in the morning, 
and which lay before them. This 
mountain, is called the Mountain 
with Three Breaſts, becauſe the 
three points have that ſorm. They 
deſcended the north ſide of the 
Black River hill; but after half an 
hour's walk, they were ſtopped by 
broad river -which intercepted 


801 
their way. This large diſtrict of the 
iſtand, which is covered with wood, 
is ſo little known, even to this 
_ dayy, that many of its rivers and 
mountains have yet no name. 
The river which ſtopped them, is 
a very rapid ſtream, that runs over 
a bed of rock. Mary, terrified by 
the roaring of the water, was a- 
fraid to ford it. Paul took her up- 
on his back; Do not be afraid,” 
ſaid he, as he carried her over the 
flippery ſtones, „when you are 
with me, I fee] my ſtrength in- 
creaſed; and if the planter upon.the 
Black River had refuſed. your pe- 
; dition, I ſhould have fought with 
him.” „ Alas!” ſaid Mary, «I 
expoſed you then to a wicked 
and a: powerful enemy =I bro ught 
WE ; you 
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you into abet How difficulr-it 
is to do good?” 9 

Aſter Paul had croffed the river, 
he continued his way with his 
ſiſter upon his back, in hopes to 
carry her up the mountain of 
Three Breaſts, which was at the 
diſtance of about half a league; 
but his ſtrength ſoon failed, and 
he was obliged to ſet her down, 
and to take reſt. Mary, finding 
that the day was far advanced, 
and that ſhe was too much fa- 
tigued to go any farther, per- 
fuaded Paul, who was ſtill able 
to- walk, to leave her, and return 
home by himſelf to calm the ap- 
prehenſions of their mothers. Paul 
would not quit her. If the 
Pie Would overtake us,“ ſaid 
REAL, | he, 


be, „I will light a fire, and burn 
down ſome palmettos;. you ſhall 
eat the cabbage, and of the long 
leaves I, will make a ſhelter for 
4s Mary, however, YR having | 
taken a little reſt, gathered from 
the trunk of an old tree, which 
bent over .the river, ſome thick 
leaves of #* Spleenwort, which 
| hung from the ſtem, and made 
them into a ſort of buſkin to bind 
round her feet, which were cut 
with the ſtones; for in her eager- 
neſs to ſerve the poor ſlave, ſhe 
had forgot to put on her ſhoes. 
The coolneſs of the leaves relieved 
the pain; and, having broken a 


* Applenium Scolopendrium Linn. 
branch 
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branch of bamboo for a ſtick, the 
took that in one hand, and with 
the other leaned upon her brother, 
and in this manner they gently 
continued their way through the 
woods; but from the heighth of 
the trees, and the thickneſs of 
their foliage, they ſoon loſt fight 
of the Mountain of Three Breaſts, 
which had been their guide, and 
eren of the ſun, which was now 
near ſetting. 

- After ſome time, they had, with- 
out ' perceiving it, loſt the track 
which they had followed before, 
and found themſelves in a laby- 
rinth of wood, and climbing plants, 
and rocks; through which they 
ſaw ho path. Paul defired Mary 
do ſir WR whilſt he impatiently 

| ran 
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ran firſt one way and then the 
other, to find ſome opening thro' 
the thicket; but he toiled in vain. 
He climbed up a high tree, in 
hopes at leaſt to fee the Mountain 
of Three Breaſts, which had hi- 
therto been their direction; but 
he could perceive nothing round 
him, excepting the tops of trees, 
which were illuminated by the 
laſt rays of the ſetting ſun. The 
long ſhadows of the hills already 
ſpread acroſs the valley; the wind 
was ſunk; a profound filenee re ign- 
ed in the ſolitary deſert; and no 
ſound was heard but the braying 
of ſtags, which came to ſeek 
ſhelter for the night in theſe re- 
more foreſts, With the hope that 
. bunter mig poſſibly hear 


s him, 
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him, Paul began to call with a 
lond voice, Come to fuccour 
Mary!“ «= but he was © anſwered 
only by the echoes, which re- 
peared her name. He deſcended 
from the tree, overcome with fa. 
tigue and diſappointment, and be- 
gan to conſider what methods 
mould be taken for- paſſing the 
night there; but he found that 
there was no fountain near, no 
palmettos, and ſrarcely any dry 
ficks to make a fite—all his re- 
fources ſermed to fail him; and, 
oppreſſed with the ſenſt of their 
perilous tuation, he could not 
refrain from tears. “ Be cem- 
forted,” ſaid Mary, * your dif 
treſs increaſes wine. I am the 
cauſe of all thus we dock Yule, 
| and 


— : 
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and 1 muſt doubly feel it. I have 


alſo to reproach myſelf for all the 
anxiety and apprehenſion which 
our mothers are now ſuffering at 


home. We ſhould not undertake, 


even what we think right, with- 
out conſulting them, and I have 
ated very imprudently ; but let 
us pray to the Almighty, ao he 


will have compaſſion on us.” 


Soon after they had finiſhed 
their prayer, they heard a. dog 


bark: © It is the dog of ſome 


hunter,” ſaid Paul, © who comes 
to lie in wait for the deer at 


night.” It is impoſſible, an- 


ſwered Mary, that we can be 


ſo near home, and that this can 


be the foot of our own mountain; 


but t yet, I think I know the tone, 
| and 


. 
and that it is our own Tayo that 
barks,” In fact, it was Tayo, 
and in a moment after he was at 
their feet, and leaping up, and 
fauning upon them. Before they 
had recovered the ſurpriſe of ſee- 
ing the dog, they perceived Do- 
mingo running towards them. 
The good old negro cried for 
Joy that he had found them, and 
they only anſwered him with 
their tears; none of them could 
ſpeak. | | 

When Domingo was a little 
compoſed, he told them how 
much their . mothers had been 
alarmed at their abſence. 1 
attended them to church,” ſaid” 
he, “ and nothing could exceed 
their aſtoniſhment, when they re- 

Vol. I. F turned 


„ 
turned and did not find you at 
home; we enquired of Frances 
where you were gone, but ſhe 
had been employed within, and 
could give no account of you, 1 
ran firſt to one place and then to 
another, not knowing which way 
to go. At length, *I took ſome 
of your cloaths, and made Tayo 
ſmell to them; he immediately 
began to queſt 'upon your foot- 
ſteps, as if he had underſtood what 
I meant, and he followed the-ſcent 


This inftance of ſagacity in Domingo, 
:and his dog 'Tayo, greatly reſembles that 


Which is related of the ſavage Téweéniſfa, 


and his dog Oniah, by M. de Crevecceur, 
in a work written with the-moſt benevolent 
views, intitled, Lettres d'un Cultivateur 
Americain. 

till 
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till be led me to the Black River; 


there, I heard from one of the in- 
habitants, that you had brought 
back a runaway mulatto in the 
morning, and that you had ob- 


tained her pardon — but ſuch a 


pardon! I ſaw her chained by 
the leg to a block of wood, and 
with a three-ſpiked collar about 


her- neck. From thence Tayo 
traced you to the top of the hill 


by the Black River, where he 
ſtopped and barked as loud as he 
could ; it was near a ſpring ; there 
were ſome aſhes ſtill ſmoking, 


and the ſtem of a young palmetto 


lying on the ground; from the 
hill, he at length conducted me 


hither. We are now at the foot 


of the Three-breaſted Mountain, 
F 2 and 
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and four long leagues from home. 
Take ſome of the refreſhments, 
1 have brought, to reſtore your 
ſtrength, and then ler us be gone.” 
They eat ſome; biſcuits and fruit, 
and drank ſome liquor made of 
wine, and lemon-juice, and ſpices, 
with which.their mothers. had filled. 
a large gourd. 

Mary. grieved for the fate of 
the poor ſlave, and lamented many 
times, ſighing, that it was ſo diffi- 
cult to do good! 

During their repaſt, Domingo. 
ſearched the rocks for a twiſted, 
kind of plant called. round-wood, 
which has the remarkable property 
of burning whilſtat. is green, and 
giving a conſiderable light; of 
this, he made a flambeau, for it. 

Was. 


was already dark. But there was 


a much greater difficulty. to en- 
counter than what aroſe from the 
night ; for Paul and his ſiſter were 
both ſo much fatigued, and their 
feet ſo ſwelled and ſore, that they 
could not walk any farther. Do- 
mingo was doubtful whether he 
ſhould leave them by themſelves, 
and go in ſearch of ſome aſſiſt- 
ance to carry them home, or whe- 
ther he ſhould ſtay and paſs the 
night with them in the ſpot where 
they were: «© I remember the 
time,“ ſaid he, “ when J carried 
you both in my arms at once; 
but now you are grown, UP» 40 
I am become old.“. 
Wbilſt he was in this perplexity 
what to do, a party of mulattoes 
wo F 3 paſſed 
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paſſed within a few yards of them. 
The chief of the troop came up 
to Paul and Mary, and ſaid, „“ Be 
not afraid, good little Europeans; 
we ſaw you paſs this morning with 
one of the Black River ſlaves; 
you went to implore her hard 
maſter to pardon her. In grati- 
tude to you for the humanity you 
ſhewed to our countrywoman, we 
will carry you home upon our 
ſhoulders.” He then called to 
four of the ſtrongeſt of his fol- 
lowers; they contrived a ſort of 
litter, with branches. of trees and 
withes, and, having placed Paul 
and Mary upon it, they took it 
upon their ſhoulders ; and Do- 
mingo going before with his 
lighted branch, they ſet out amidſt 

| the 


1 
the acclamations of all the troop. 
ee You ſee, my dear brother,” ſaid 
Mary, * that Heaven leaves no 
good action unrewarded.“ | 
It was midnight when they ar- 
rived at the foot of their own 
mountain, They ſaw ſeveral fires 
burning at the top of it; and 
before they had aſcended half way, 
they heard voices calling out, “ Is 
it you, my children; is it you?” 
The negroes and all anſwered 
with one voice, © Yes! here we 
are; here we are!” and they ſoon 
ſaw their mothers. and Frances 
coming towards them with fire- 

brands in their hands. 
e My dear, dear children!” ſaid 
Madame de la Tour, « what ago- 
nies of mind we have ſuffered 


F 4 during. 
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during your abſence ! Where have 
you been?” „ We went to the 
Black River,” anſwered Mary, 
« to ſolicit the pardon of a run- 
away mulatto. She came this 
morning. to. us, almoſt famiſhed 
with hunger; I gave her our 
breakfaſt, and then went with her 
to her maſter; and now ſome of 
her countrymen have brought us 
home on their ſhoulders.” 

Madame de la Tour tosk her 
in her arms, but could not ſpeak ; 
and Mary, who felt her cheek 
wetted by her mother's tears, ſaid, 
te I am amply repaid for all that I 
have endured.” Margaret, tranſ- 
ported with pleaſure, preſſed Paul 
to her boſom, calling him her 
DOE, | dear 


dear child, and rejoicing. that he 
had been employed in a * 
action. | 

As ſoon as they vel at hawe, 
they provided ſome ſupper for the 
mulattoes, who made a hearty meal; 
and then-wiſhing all poſſible proſ- 
perity and happineſs to the family, 
they took their leave, and-returned 
again to their woods. 

Every day, to the: ;akabiranca of 
theſe little dwellings, was a day of 
peace and happineſs. They were 
never tormented by envy or . am- 
bition, and the vain and empty 
fame of the world, obtained ſo of- 
ten by cabal, and loſt by calumny, 
had never been the object of their 
viſhes. The teſtimony of their 
own conſcience was ſufficient to 
them, 


EN 
them, and they had no judge of 
their actions but themſelves. In 
this iſland, as in moſt other Eu- 
ropean ſettlements, curioſity is. 
only excited by tales of ſeandal; 
and as for them, their names even, 
as well as their virtues, were un- 
known. If by chance a traveller, 
on the road to Pamplemouſſe, en- 
quired of the inhabitants of the 
plain, who lived in the two cot- 
tages upon the hill? they anſwer- 
ed, though not perſonally acquaint- 
ed with the families, “they be- 
long to worthy people.” — The 
violet ſpreads its perfume to a 
diſtance, though it lies hid amongft 
the buſhes, 
In their converſation, they ad- 
mitted not of ſlander, which, un- 
der 
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der a pretence of juſtice, neceſſart- 
ly diſpoſes the mind to hatred or 
to falſehood; for it is impoſſible 
not to hate thoſe whom you think 
wicked, or to live with them, and 
not conceal that hatred, under the 
appearance of friendſhip: ſlander 
muſt therefore neceſſarily ſet us at 
variance with our neighbours, or 
with ourſelves. They, however, 
without judging of any individuals 
in particular, were only occupied 
with the means of doing good to 
all in general ; which, though their 
power was limited, gave them a 
benevolence of heart, that was al- 
ways ready to expand: and ſo far 
were they from having grown ſa- 
vage in their ſohitary life, their 

8 17 5 tempers 
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tempers had become more gentle 
and humane. If the hiſtory of the 
crimes and follies of mankind 
made no part of their converſa- 
tion, that of nature was a ſource 
of continual delight and joy to 
them. They adored the hand of 
Providence, which had directed 
their labours, and produced a- 
mongſt their barren rocks, plen- 
ty, beauty, and all thoſe pure and 
ſimple pleaſures which never cloy. 

Paul, at twelve years old, more 
robuſt and more intelligent than an 
European at 15, had embelliſhed 
what Domingo had only cultivat- 
ed. He went with him to the 
neighbouring wood, to take up 
young orange and citron trees; 
tamarinds, 


FY 
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tamarinds, whoſe round heads are 
of ſuch lively green z and * anno- 
nas; whoſe fruit is full of a ſweet 
and milky juice, and its flavour 
like the perfume of the orange= 
flower. He planted ſome of con- 
ſiderable ſize round the incloſure, 
and ſowed ſeeds of fuch trees as bear 
fruit the ſecond year — like the 
Tagathis, whoſe long white flow- 
ers hang round it in cluſters, and 
reſemble the eryſtab drops of ' a 
luſtre; the lilac of Perſia, which 
bears aloft its fpiral garlands of a 
ſoft grey; the Þ papayer, whoſe 
undivided ſtem, ſtudded with 
green fruit, reſembles a art co- 


Annona aſiatica 3 123 4 
7 Aſchynomene 8 3 N 
4 Carica Papaya Linn. 
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tempers had become more gentle 


and humane. If the hiſtory of the 
crimes and follies of mankind 
made no part of their converſa- 
tion, that of nature was a ſource 
of continual delight and joy to 
them. They adored the hand of 
Providence, which had directed 
their labours, and produced a- 
mongſt their barren rocks, plen- | 
ty, beauty, and all thoſe pure and 
ſimple pleaſures which never cloy. 

Paul, at twelve years old, more 
robuſt and more intelligent than an 
European at 15, had embelliſhed 
what Domingo had only cultivat- 
ed. He went with him to the 
neighbouring wood, to take up 
VO: orange and citron trees; 
tamarinds, 
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tamarinds, whoſe round heads are 
of ſuch lively green and“ anno- 
nas, whoſe fruit is full of a ſweer 
and milky juice, and its flavour 
like the perfume of the orange- 
flower. He planted ſome of con- 
ſiderable ſize round the incloſure, 
and ſowed ſeeds of fuch trees as bear 
fruit the ſecond year — like the 
+ agathis, whoſe long white flow- 
ers hang round it in cluſters, and 
reſemble the cryſtaF drops of ' a 
luſtre; the lilac of Perfia, which 
bears aloft its fpiral garlands of a 
ſoft grey; the 4 papayer, whoſe 
undivided ſtem, ſtudded with 
green fruit, raden a _ co- 
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lumn, of which the capital is com- 
poſed of large leaves like thoſe of 
the fig- tree. 

He planted alſo ſeeds and . 
nels of * badamiers, mangos, Per- 
fian-bay, 1 guava, 5 bread- fruit, 
and | pome-roſe; and already en- 
Joyed their fruit and ſnade. His 
laborious hands had made many of 
the moſt barren ſpots of the territory 
fertile : many ſpecies of the aloe; 
the 4 Indian fig, loaded with flow- 
ers of yellow, ſtreaked with red; and 
the prickly cereuſes began to ap- 
pear above the dark points of the 


* Illicium aniſatum Linn. 
'+ Laurus Perſica Linn. 

t Pſydium pyriforum Linn. 

5 Artocarpus Linn. 

Eugenia Tambos Linn, 

+ Cactus opuntia Linn. | 
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rocks, ſtretching their heads to- 
wards the long blue and ſcarlet 
flowered creepers, which hung 
dropping over the cliffs. 

He had ſo diſpoſed theſe diffe- 
rent plants, that they were ſeen at 
-one view; thoſe of law growth at 
the bottom of the hill, next to 
them ſhrubs and ſmall trees, and 
the talleſt ſorts at the top, ſo that 
tlie whole incloſure, ſeen from its 
-center, appeared an amphitheatre 
of verdure, of fruits and flow- 
ers, comprehending garden plants, 
lips of meadow, and little fields 
of rice and wheat, But in the plan 
which he followed, he did not de- 
viate from the indications of na- 
ture; he attended to the ſituation 
which ſuited the different plants, 


placing 
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„ 
placing thoſe with winged ſeeds 
upon the high ground, and thoſe 
with floating ſeeds by the water- 
ſide; ſo that each ſpot nouriſhed: 
its genuine offspring, and was em- 
belliſned by its own peculiar or- 
naments. The waters, which riſe 
in the mountain, formed ſprings 
and little lakes in the valley; 
which, intermixed with the verdure 
of the trees, reflected rocks and 
flowering ſhrubs, and the clear 
azure of the ſky. 

' Notwithſtanding the Fa de- 
ty of the ground, theſe plantations 


were almoſt all of them eaſy of ac- 
ceſs; it is true, that in order to 


effect this, we had all affiſted, not 

only by our advice but by our la- 

bour. There was one principal 

nne path 
9 
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path which led compleatly round 
the valley, and from that ſeveral 
others branched out towards. the 
center. In the more rocky parts, 
the walks were made to harmo- 
niſe with the roughneſs of the ſoil, 
and the wild plants with the culti- 
vated, Of thoſe vaſt maſſes of 

ſtone which now block up the 
ways, they made, in different parts 
of the ground, pyramidal heaps, 
filling up the chinks with earth, 
and roots of roſe-trees, * poin- 
cillades, and other ſhrubs which 
love a rocky ſoil; and they were 
in a ſhort time covered with ver- 
dure, and enlivened with gay 
flowers. A deep water channel, 


* Poinciana pulcherrima Linn. 
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overgrown with old trees, formed a 
: vaulted receſs, impenetrable to the 
heat; which they ofteri reſorted to 
in the middle of the day. One of 
the winding paths led to a little 
vod of foreſt-trees, in the center 
of which, and ſheltered from the 
wind, was 4 banana that was load- 
ed with fruit. On one ſide was an 
orchard, on another a field. One 
glade opened to the cottages. 
another to the inacceſſible cliffs. 
From a copſe, thick tufted with 
tatamacks, and interwoven with 
trailing plants, every outward ob- 
Je& was excluded; and from the 
point of rock directly above it, 
-which projects from the mountain, 
Ln Calophyllum ; Inophyllum Linn. 
22 7 = not 
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not only all che objects of the 


valley were open to the view, but 
the diſtant ſea, and ſometimes Eu- 
ropean veſſels were ſeen failing to 
or from the Indies. Upon this 
rock the families generally aſſem- 
bled in the evening, and enjoyed 
in ſilence the coolhefs ' of the 
breeze, the perfurne of the flowers, 
the ſound of the water-falls, and 
the harmony of light and ſhade in 
the colours of departing day. 
Theſe delightful little retreats" 
received an additional charm from 
the names which had been given to 
many of them; the rock which I 
have been deſcribing to you, was 
called, La Decouverte de TAO: 
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Paul and Mary had, in their 
plays, fixed a cane of bamboo 
there, upon which they uſed to diſ- 
play a white handkerchief to no- 
tify my arrival, the moment they 
perceived me coming — as flags 
are hoiſted upon the mountain, 
when a veſſel is ſeen in the offing. 
I engraved a motto upon the 
ſtem. Whatever pleaſure I may 
have had in my travels, from ſee- 
ing ſtatues and other remains of 
antiquity, I have received more 
from a good inſcription, The 
human voice then- ſeems to ſpeak 
to me from the marble, and, at the 
diſtance of ages, and in the midſt 
of deſerts, to tell me, that other 
men here, in the ſame ſpot, had 


the ſame ſenſations, the ſame ideas, 
ns the 


»- 


n 
the ſame misfortunes, as myſelf, 
If it be the inſcription of ſome 
ancient nation, which now no 
longer exiſts, our minds are loſt 
in the regions of eternity; and, 


finding that a thought has out- 


lived an empire, the ſenſe of our 
own immortality ſtrikes OY 
upon the ſoul. 
I wrote upon the maſt of 2 
little flag, theſe verſes of Horace: 
——Fratres Helene, lucida ſidera, 


Ventorumque regat pater, 
Obſtrictis aliis, præter Tapyga * ! 


Upon the trunk of a tatamack, 


.* So may the Cyprian Queen divine, 
And the Twin-ſtars with r laſtrs 
mine! b 
So may the Father of the wind, 
All but the weſtern galgs propitious bind! 
FAN cis. 
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under which Paul uſed to ſit ſores 
times to leok at the toſſing of the 
waves, I engraved this line of 
Virgil: 
* Fortunatus et ille deos qui novit agreſ- 
tes“ !“ 5 
And over the door of Madame 
de la Tour's cottage, which was 
the uſual place of meeting 


er At ſecura quies, et neſcia fallere vita +.” 


But Mary did not much approve 
my Latin; ſhe ſaid, that what [I 


* And happy too, tho' humbler, is the man 
Who loves the rural Gods, the Nymphe, 
and Pan, I. WnARTON. 
Vet calm content, ſecure from guilty cares, 
Vet home · felt pleaſure, peace, and reſt 
aꝛre theirs, J. WaAR Ten. 
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had written ubtter the vane was 
too long and too ear nad, and that 
ſhe ſhould like the ſhort motto: 5 
* Towjours agitie, mais confine e, 
much better. F told her, that ſuch 
a motto would more properly be 
applied to virtue. — The obſerva- 
tion made her colour. 
Every thing round theſe happy 
dwellings bore ſome mark of the 
amiable character of the inhabi- 
tants. They had given many fond 
names to places which were in 
themfelves unintereſting. A circle 
of orange-trees-and'bananas, plant- 
ed round a ſmall ſpot of level 
turf, where the children uſed fome- 
times to danct, they called La 


Always movin ; g: yet conſtant. 
2101 G 4 Concorde. 
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Concorde, An old tree, under 
whoſe ſhade Madame de la Tour 
and Margaret had related their 
misfortunes to each other, they 
called, Les pleurs eſſuizes*. To 
two ſmall portions of land, where 
there were ſome peaſe, and ſtraw- 
berries, and a little wheat, they 
gave the names of Brittany and 
Normandy.—Domingo and Fran- 
ces too, had a pleaſure in calling 
to mind the places of their birth 
in Africa; and, in imitation of 
their miſtreſſes, they named two 
ſpots, Angola, and Foulepoint, where 
they gathered graſs to make their 
baſkets, and had planted a cala- 
baſh- tree, And thus, by pro- 


ductions 
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Auctions peculiar to their climate, 
they had contrived theſe little il - 
lufions of their country, which 
- ſoftened their regrets. -I remem- 
ber, alas! the time, when a thou- 
ſand endearing appellations gave 
animation and intereſt to the trees, 
and fountains, and rocks of this 
now deſert ſpot, which, like a 
field of ancient Greece, preſents 

only ruins, and retains nothing 
but its name. „ 
No part of the incloſure was 
more agreeable than the Repos de 
Marie. Under the rock, which 
was called La Decouverte de 1 Ami- 
7ie, there is a large excavation, in 
which a ſpring riſes, that imme- 
diately forms a baſon of water, 
ſurrounded by banks of fine turf. 
When 
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When Paul was born, I gays 
Margaret an Indian coco-nut, 
which had been ſent to me as a 
preſent. She planted it upon the 
edge of the baſon, that the tree 
which ſhould ſpring from it might 
one day ſerve to mark the æra of 
his birth. Madame de la Tour 
followed her example; and, with 
a like intention, planted a ſecond 
in the ſame fpot, when ſhe was 
brought to bed of Mary. 
From theſe nuts, two coco- trees 
were produced, which conſtituted 
all the archives of both families. 
One of them was called Paul's 
tree, the other Mary's. Their 
growth was in the ſame propor- 
tion as the children's; one was 2 
little taller than the other; but at 
YT 6 0 | the 


* 1 
both of them higher than the cot- 


tages. Their branches began te 
meet, and the ſtrings of their young 
nuts to hang over the baſen of 
the ſpring. Excepting che two 
trees, this receſs had.received no 
ornament but from nature: broad 
capillaries ſpread their bright green 
over the dark and humid ſides of 
the rock, and tufts of long ſpleen- 
wort hung from the top of it, and 
floated in the wind; below were 
beds of periwinckle, whoſe flowers 
are like the red-ſtock; and capſi- 
cums, with vermilion pods, more 
brilliant than coral; and all around, 
the balms and ſweet-ſcented bafils 
perfurned the air, Numberleſs ſea» 
Wy attracted by theſe peaceful 
eng | abodes, 
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abodes, came there to reſt at night. 
At the ſetting of the ſun, the ſea- 
lark and gannet were ſeen ſkim- 
ming along the ſhore; and the 


white-tropick, and man- of- war- 


bird, flying high in the air, and 
with the ſun, quitting the ſolitudes 
of the Indian ſea. The ſcene was 
wild, but ſublime; and the banks 


of this little fountain was the moſt 


frequent reſort of Mary. She often 
waſhed the linen under the ſhade 
of the coco-trees, and brought her 
goats there to feed, Whilſt ſhe 


was preparing cheeſe. from their 


milk, ſhe had a pleaſure in ſeeing 


them browſe the maiden-hair upon 


the ſteep ſides of the rock, and 
poiſe themſelves upon one foot as 
upon a pedeſtal, Paul, finding 

. that 
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that it was her favourite ſpot, 
brought neſts of various kinds of 
birds from the wood, and placed 
them there; the parent birds fol- 
lowed their young, and ſettled in 
the new colony. Mary often fed 
them with ſeeds of maize, and 
rice, and millet; and, as ſoon: as 
ſhe appeared, the whiſtling ® ouſel, 
the Bengal birds, whoſe note is 
ſo ſoft, and the cardinals, with 
brilliantplumes, quitted the buſhes; 
parrots, green as emeralds, came 
down from the viburnums; the 


partridge ran to her through the 


graſs, and all crouded about her 
like domeſtic poultry, - and de- 


FTurdus canorus Linn, 0 
I Lantana camara Linn. 


lighted 
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lighted her and her brather with 
their plays and their loves. 

So paſſed the early days of theſe 
ſweet children, in innocence and 
acts of benevolence. Often, in 
this ſpot, their mothers have 
preſſed them to their boſoms, and 
given thanks to Heaven for the 
comfort that was prepared for 
them in their old age! Often, 
under the ſhade of theſe rocks, we 
have made a rural repaft toge- 
ther, for which the life of nd ani- 
mal had been facrificed! Cala- 
baſhes full of milk, freſh eggs, 
cakes of rice upon banana-leaves, 
baſkets of batates, mangos, oran- 
ges, granadillas, bananas, annonas, 
and pine- -apples, furniſhed the moſt 
falurary nouriſhment, the moſt de- 
licious 


15 I 


lieioos juices, and 3 ths 
gayeſt colours. 

The converſation was as mild 
7 innocent as the repaſt, Paul 
often talked of the labours of the 
day, or of the morrow, and always 
meditated ſomething for the ad- 
vantage of the ſociety. He ob- 
ſer ved, that a path was inconve- 
nient, or perhaps that fome ſeat 
had not ſhade enough from the 
young trees, and that Mary might 
have a better in another place. 
In the rainy ſeaſon they paſſed 
the whole day together in the 
houſe, they and their ſervants all 
employed in making mats of graſs, 
and baſkets of bamboo. Ranged 
againft the wall, in the moſt per- 
ſect order, were their rakes, and 

hatchets, 
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hatchets, and ſpades, and other⸗ 
implements of huſbandry; the 
ſheaves of corn, the ſacks of rice, 
and ſtrings of bananas, ſtood in 
rows, under the inſtruments of 
agriculture, which had been uſed 
for their production. They had 
not only abundance, they had even 
luxuries. Mary, inſtructed by her 
mother and Margaret, prepared 
ſnerbets and cordials with the 
Juice of the ſugar- cane, mon, 
and cedratas. 

When night came, chip fupped 
by the light of a lamp; and after 
fupper, Madame de la Tour or 
Margaret related ſtories to the 
children, of travellers in Europe, 
loſt at night in roads infeſted. by 


bands of robbers; or of ſhips 
| wrecked 


WT 
wrecked by ſtorms, and caſt upon 


ſome deſert ſhore. During theſe: 


relations, their warm hearts took 


fire, and they prayed to Heaven 


that they might ſome day have 
it in their power to exerciſe hoſ- 
pitality, and to give aſſiſtance to 
ſuch ſufferers. The families only 
ſeparated to take their reſt, and 


parted at night, impatient to meet” 


again in the morning. Sometimes: 
they were lulled to ſleep by the 
rain, which fell in torrents upon 
the thateh of their houſes, or by 


the winds, which wafted to them 


the ſound of the waves beating 
againſt the ſhore; and they bleſſed 
Providence for that ſecurity, which: 
they-doubly ap from the ſenſe of: 
diſtant. danger. en ne 
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Sometimes Madame de la Tour 
read aloud ſome affecting ſtory, 
from the Old or New Teſtament; 
they reaſoned but litile upon theſe 
ſacred books; for their theology 
was all ſentiment, like that of na- 
ture, and their morality active, 
like that of the goſpel. Their 
days had no particular deſtina- 
tion; ſome devoted to pleaſure, 
and others to ſorrow: all were 
alike holidays to them, and every 
place a temple, in which they ador- 
ed a Being all- powerful, omniſci- 
ent, and author of all good to men. 
Their faith and confidence in him, 
conſoled them for their paſt miſ- 
fortunes, gave them preſent ſup- 
port, and made them look forward 
with hope to the future. Brought 
ae L back 
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back therefore to nature by their 
misfortunes, they had unfolded in 
theraſelves and in their children, 
thoſe -: ſentiments which nature 
gives us, to prevent our falling 
into evil. 

But clouds will ſometimes ariſe 
and ſadden the beſt - regulated 
minds; and when any ane of the 
ſociety appeared melancholy, it 
engaged the attention of the reſt, 
and they all joined in endea- 
vouring to remove theſe painful 
thoughts by affection rather than 
by reaſoning. The character of 
each individual » was particularly 
marked in their manner upon ſuch 
occaſions: Margaret ſhewed her 
natural warmth and vivacity ; Ma- 
Jams de la Tour, her mild reli- 

H 2 gion; 
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gion; Paul, his firm and generous 
heart; Mary only employed ſoft 
careſſes. Even Frances and Do- 
mingo joined; they grieved with 
thoſe that grieved, and cried if 
they ſaw any one in tears. 80 
weak plants cling together to re- 
fil the tempeſt. 

In fine weather they went every 
Sunday to maſs at the church of 
Pamplemouſfe, whoſe ſteeple you 
ſee in the plain below. Some of 
the rich inhabitants came in their 
palanquins*to the ſame church, 
and had oftenaviſhed to make ac- 
quaintance with theſe two friendly 
families, and to engage them in 
parties of pleaſure. But they with 
great civility always refuſed” ſuch 
invitations ; well convinced, that 

CO. 7 when 


When thoſe who are in proſperity 
and affluence, ſeek the ſociety of 
perſons in their circumſtances, it ĩs 
from the deſire of having humble 
companions; and that ſuch com- 
panions are expected to flatter 
whatever vices or follies they may 
have. On the other hand, they 
ſtudiouſly .avoided making any 
intimacies with the inferior ſet- 
tlers, who are generally | coarſe 
in their manners and full of envy 
and ſcandal. At firſt they were 
looked upon by the one as timid, 
and by the other as proud; but ſo 
much engaging civility accom- 
panied the reſerve of their beha- 
viour, particularly to the neceſſi- 
tous, that they by degrees acquir- 
A155 r 
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ed the eſteem of the rich, and the 
confidence of the poor. 

After maſs was over they were 
frequently applied to, to do ſome 
good office: fometimes it was a 
perſon in difficulty who wanted to 
be advifed; or a young woman, 
perhaps, came to deſire that they 
would call in their way home to 
ſee her ſick mother. They gene- 
rally carried with them the uſual 
and approved remedies, for ſuch. 
diforders as the inhabitants are 
moſt liable to; and they had that 
happy manner of conferring a fa- 
vour, which gives ſo much value 
to even  triffing fervice. They 
were particularly calculated to re- 
ove: the diſtreſſes of the mind, 

which 
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which are ſo inſupportable in ſoli- 
tude and ſickneſs, Madame de la 
Tour talked to them with ſo much 
confidence in the mercies of God, 
that he became prefent to their 
hearts, and they were comforted. 
Mary often returned from ſuch 
fcenes with her eyes bathed in 
tears; but her heart full of ſatiſ- 
faction, that ſne had had an oppor- 
ruflity of doing good. It was her 
care previouſly to prepare the ne- 
ceſſary remedies; ſhe alſo pre- 
ſented them, and with an unſpeak- 
able grace in her manner. After 
theſe charitable viſits, they ſome- 
times prolonged their walk, thro” 
the valley of the Long Mountain, 
as far as my-houſe, and dined with 


N 
me upon the banks of the little 
river that runs near me. For ſuch 
occaſions I had procured ſome. 
battles of old wine, in order to 
Increaſe the gaiety of our Indian 
meal, by the mild and invigorat- 
ing productions of Europe. Some- 
times we appointed a meeting up- 
on the ſea-ſhore; at the mouth of 
one of the little rivers, which are 
indeed only to be called large 
brooks. We uſed to bring ve- 
getable productions from home, 
and to them were added ſuch as 
the ſea amply provided us with. 
Near the ſhore we caught Ca- 
2 Zoophytes, U Red Gur- 
7'Y y Pars Spinus 1. 
1 Teigla cuculus I. 


* nards, 
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.nards, * Spring Lobſters, F White 
Shrimps, Crabs, 4 Sea Urchin, 
Oyſters, and Shell Fiſh of all 
ſorts. Situations in themſelves 
. full of terror, often afforded us the 
moſt calm pleaſures; Seated upon 
a rock, under the ſhade of a | Vel- 
vet tree, we watched the fuccefſive 
courſe of the waves, and ſaw them 
daſh with violence upon the ſhore 
beneatk. Paul, who ſwam like a 
-fiſh, ſometimes advanced into the 
tide to meet them, and at their 
approach, turning back towards 


the coaſt, the ſoaming torrent pur- 


ſued him far upon the W 
12 Cances Homares — 
Cancer Squilla L. 

1 Echinus marinus L. 

I Tourne ſortia Argentea L. 

When 
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tions, the uſed to cry out, and ſay 
that fuch amufements always led 
EUR IEwer- - LEE 
Aker our dinner, cheyorng peo- 
ple generally amuſed, themſelves 
with. a little dancing and muſic. 
Mary ſung che happineſs of a 
'diftreffes ar ſea; deploring the 
miſtaken choice of thoſe who 
truſt the boiſterous elements in 
: fearchiof riches, rather than culti- 
_ vate the pleaſant earth, and enjoy 
ul its various bleſſings in calm- 
nei and in peace. Sometimes, in 
imitation of the negroes, they per- 
formed a pantomime together : it 
is the firſt language of man, and is 

found amongſt all nations, and, be- 
2530 ing 
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ing natural and full of expreſſion, 
the white children ſoon learn it, 
when they have ſeen it executed 
by the Blacks. Mary had cellec- 
_ ted; in the courſe of Madame de 
la Tovr's reading, many intereſt- 
ing ſtories, and ſhe repreſented the 
principal events of ſuch as had 
moſt pleaſed her, with a great deal 
of ſimplicity and nature. Some- 
times, to the ſound of Domingo's 
tom · tom, me came forward up- 
on the turf, with a piteher upon 
her head, and advanced with titni- 
dity towards the ſpring to draw 
water. Domingo and Mary, per- 
fonating the Shepherds of Me- 


dia, forbad her to approach, und 


pretended to turn her back. Paul 
running to her affiſtance, beat 
8 n back 
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back the ' ſhepherds, filled her 
pitcher with water, and putting it 
upon her head, crowned her at the 
ſame time with a garland of red 
perewinckles, which gave freſh 
luſtre to her fine complexion.—I 
myſelf, entering into their little 


oy „ 
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* . * 
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drama, took the part of Raguel, 


and granted to Paul my daughter 
Sarah in marriage. — Once ſhe re- 
preſented the unfortunate Ruth, 
who returns poor and a widow, af- 
ter a long abſence, and finds her- 
ſelf a ſtranger in her own country. 
Domingo and Mary were, the 


reapers; Mary pretended to glean 


a few ears of corn, and Paul, 
uſurping a patriarchal dignity, 


aſked her queſtions, which ſhe 


anſnered trembling ; but ſoon, 


touched 
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| opened an aſylum to innocence, 
and granted hofpitality to misfor- 
tune; he filled her apron with 
corn, and brought her before us, 
as before the elders of the city, 


declaring that he would take her 


to wife notwithſtanding her indi- 
gence. © This ſeene recalled to the 
mind of Madame de la Tour, the 
manner in which ſhe had been 
herſelf abandoned by her rela- 
tions — her widowhood-—Marga- 


tet's kind reception of her and ; 


now, the hope of ſeeing a happy 
marriage take place between their 
children, and ſhe ſhed tears; and 
the reflection upon this mixture of 
__ and evil er tears oſ 
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pleaſure. and 08 into al our 
eyes. 
e 1 in 


| theſe little repreſentations, which 


tranſported the imagination to the 
felds of Syria or Paleſtine. And we 
were not without the decarations, 


and illuminations, and orcheſtras 


that are uſed on ſuch occaſions. 
The performance was generally in 
a croſs· way in the foreſt, where two 
or three roads met: and the glades 
arches of green foliege. In the 
center we were defended from the 
heat, whilſt the ſun was high; but 
when he funk to the horizon, his 
lengthened beams, broken by the 
badies of the trees, ſtreamed far 
throughthe foreſt, producing beau- 
1 | tful 
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times his whole diſk appeared at 


the end of an opening in the wood, 
and gave a reſplendent light. The 
under branches, illuminated by his 
ſaffron rays, ſhone with all the 
vivid colours of the topaz and the 
emerald. Their brown and moſſy 
trunks, feemed like columns of an- 
tique bronze; and the birds, al- 


thick ſhade of the leaves to paſs the 


night, furpriſed to view the return 
of the morning, ſaluted the _ 


ing rays in full chorus. 


Thus engaged, the night often 


overroalc-us but, from the purity 


of the air, and the mild tempera- 


ture of the climate, we could fleep 


wich n ſecurity under a tem- 


porary 


ready ſheltered in filence under the 
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porary ſhed in the midſt of the 
woods; and we had nothing to ap- 
prehend from robbers. In the morn- 


ing, each returned to his reſpective 


home, and found every thing 


ſafe, juſt as it had been left; for 


there was at that time, before there 


was any commerce in the iſland, ſo 


much honeſty, and fuch ſimplicity 
of manners, that the houſes had: 
frequently no faſtening, and that a 


lock was an object of curioſity to 


many of the Creoles.. 


There were ſome days aich 


Paul and Mary conſidered as times 
of particular feſtivity the birth- 
days of their mothers; and theſe they 
celebrated as their greateſt holi- 
days. On the eve of theſe days, 
Mary never failed to make ſome 
8 * PIES: ; a ji | | cakes. 


ESE 
eats of wheaten flour, which ſhe 
ſent to the poor white inhabitants 
of the iſland, who ſeldom eat any 
European bread ; and who, unaſ- 
ſiſted by negroes, and reduced to 
live upon manioc in the midſt of 


deſerts, had neither the ſtupid in- 


ſenſibility which accompanies ſla- 


very, or the force of mind pro- 
duced by education, to enable them 


to endure their hardſhips. Theſg 
cakes were the only preſents which 
could be ſpared from the proviſion 
of the houſe; but the kindneſs 


with which they were given, added 
to their value. It was Paul, in 


the firſt place, Who was employed 


to carry them to the different fa- 
milies, and they were invited to paſs 


the morrow at Madame de la Tour's, 
\3 Vol. J. 1 or 
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or at Margaret's : and next day the 
wretched people arrived ; ſome- 
times, perhaps, a mother, with 
two or three pale and meagre 
daughters, ſo timid that they dar- 
ed not look up; but Mary ſoon 
took off their conſtraint. She 

brought them refreſhments, which 
had each ſome particular circum- 

ſtance to recommend it —one was 
made by Margaret; another by 
her mother; or her brother had 
gathered the fruit himſelf at the 
top of a tree. She made Paul 
dance with them; and never reſted 
till ſhe ſaw them pleaſed and at 
their eaſe. She wiſhed them to 
partake of the joy of the family. 
_«« Making others happy,” ihe uſed 


de ſay, * is the only way to be 
happy 


a * P CT" uu 9 th 
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happy one's ſelf. When they went 


away, ſhe prevailed upon them to 


take with them ſuch things as 
they had ſeemed to like; always 
finding a pretence in ſome novelty 
or particularity that diſtinguiſhed 
each, and never ſhewing a ſenſe of 
their poverty, Sometimes, when 
the perceived that they were in 
great diſtreſs for cloaths, ſhe, with 
the conſent of her mother, choſe 
out ſome of her own for them, and 
ſent Paul to lay them privately at 
their doors: doing good in a 
manner that may truly be called 
divine—conferring the benefit, and 
concealing the benefactor. 

As to you Europeans, who have 
your minds filled, from your ear- 
_ pm with ſo many pre- 

I 2 judices 
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ju dices that impede | preſent ens 


joyment, you cannot poſſibly con- 
ceive, that ſimple nature can give 
ſo much intelligence, and ſo much 
happineſs. Tour minds, confined 
within the ſmall ſphere of human 
ſcience, very ſoon attain the term 


of artificial pleaſure; but nature 


and the human heart are inex- 
hauſtible. Paul and Mary had 
neither clocks, nor almanacks, nor 
books of chronology. The pe- 
riods of their life were regulated 

by thoſe of nature. They knew 
the hour of the day, by the length 
of ſhadow;; the ſeaſons, by the 
blowing of flowers, ot-ripening of 
fruits ; and the years, by the num- 
ber of their harveſts, Theſe ſoft 
images gave a charm to their lan- 


guage, 
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guage. It is time to dine,“ 
Mary would fay, „ for the ſha-' 
dow. of the. bananas falls ſtrait at 
their feet; or, “evening is com- 
ing on, the tamarind leaves are 
cloſed.” If the daughters of a 
planter; aſked her when ſne would 
come to ſee them? In the ſea- 
ſon of the ſugar · canes, ſhe an- 
ſwered. * The pleaſure of your 
company will be ſtill ſweeter than 
they are, replied the young wo- 
men. If ſhe was aſked her age, 
or her brother's, ſhe ſaid, Paul 
is as old: as the great coco- tree 
by the fountain, and I am the age 
of the little one. The mangos 
have borne fruit twelve times, 
and the oranges have flowered 
four - and twenty times, ſince I was 

13 born.“ 
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born. Their exiſtence ſeemed! 
connected with the liſe of the 
trees, like that of the Fawns and: 
Dryads. They knew no hiſtory, 
but their mothers; they had no 
chronology, but that of, their plan- 
tations; and all their philoſophy 
conſiſted in reſignation to the wilt 
of God, and in doing good. 

And, after all, where was the 
neceſſity for theſe young people 
to be rich and learned according 
to our ideas? Their wants and their 
ignorance contributed to their fe- 
lieity. No day paſſed that they 
did not give ſome aſſiſtance to 
each other, or communicate ſome 
new light.—I may call it light; 
for, if there was a mixture of error, 
in a ſtate of pure nature man has 

| no 


9 F 5 
no dangerous errors to apprehend * 
and in that ſtate the two children 


grew to maturity. No care had 
wrinkled their brow; no inten- 


perance had heated their blood; 
and no wretched paſſions had de- 
praved their hearts: but love, in- 


nocence, and piety, unfolded every 


day ſome freſh beauty of their 
minds, which beamed with grace 


appeared in every attitude and mo- 
tion. In the morning of their 
lives, they poſſeſſed all che freſh- 
neſs of the dawn; like our parents 
in the garden of 'Eden, when firſt 
placed there by the Creator, they 
beheld and approached each other 
as brother and fiſter. Mary, mild, 
1. and folt of confidence as 


14 Eve; 


ineffable in their countenance, and 
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Eve; and Paul, like Adam; of 
a manly form; but with the in- 
nocence and ſimplicity of a child. 

Sometimes, when they were alone 
(as he has ſince often told me) he 
uſed to ſay to her, after he was 
returned from his work, «©: Your 
preſence gives me reſt when I am 
weary. When from the mountain 
I'ſee you below in this valley, you 
appear as an opening roſe amongſt 
the plantations.  When- you are 
returning back to our habitation; 
the partridge running to.its young 
has not a ſtep more graceful. If 
I loſe you amongſt the trees, I can 
follow you without the help of 
ſight. For me, there remains ſome 
trace of you, which cannot be de- 
: ms in- the very air through 
which 


t a} 

which you have paſſed, and on 
the graſs where you have ſtepped; 
When I approach you, all my 
ſenſes are raviſned. The azure of 
heaven is not ſo beautiful as your 
eyes—the note of the Bengal- birds 

is leſs ſweet than your voice. 
When I touch you, pleaſure thrills 
through all my veins, © Vou re- 
member the day when we eroſſed 
the rocks of the Fhree-breaſted 
River. When we; firſt came to | | 
its banks, I was ſpent with -fa- | i 
tigue; but when I had taken you | | | 
upon my ſhoulders, I ſeemed ta 1/8 
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have wings like a bird. Tell 
me, by what charm you have en- | 
chanted me! It is not by your | 
underſtanding; our mothers have 
more than either of us: or by 
— your 
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- your fondneſs for me; I am more 
careſſed by them than by you. 
It is then by your tenderneſs of 
heart; and I ſhall for ever re- 
member your walking with naked 
feet to the Black River, to inter- 
cede for a fugitive flave. Take 
this branch of citron, it is full of 
flowers; I gathered it for you in 
the foreſt; you will put it by your 
couch at night. Taſte the honey- 
comb, which J have brought for 
you from. the rocks. But firſt 
reſt your head upon my boſom, 
and I ſhall be refreſhed.” 
She anſwered, Oh! my dear 
brother, the rays of the morning 
fun upon the mountains, inſpire 
not ſo much pleafure as your pre- 
2 Much I „ own mow 
. ther, 
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thier, and much I love your's ; | 


but when they call you their ſon, 


F love them ſtill more. I am 
more touched with their fondneſs 


for. you, than with any kindneſs 
they ſhew to me. You afk, what 
makes you love me? All crea- 


do; the birds which have been 
hatched in the ſame neſt, are al- 


ways together as we are; you hear 


them call and anſwer each other 
from the different trees, as I an- 
ſwer you, when the echo brings 
to me the notes of your flute upon 
the hill, and I repeat the ſong 
here in the valley. You have 
been ſtill dearer to me ſince the 
day that you would, for my ſake, 
be have 
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tures, that have been brought up 
together, love one another as we . 


= - : — — > — — > 
— 
5 


tt 


"4 LL: 2 


CANS 1 n S 
2212727275 ͤͥͤͥ ³˙·¹o¹³ .wuÄ ac n= 17 + PETE 


1 8 
9 


— 


— 


— 222 * D 4 == 2 


n 


[1 124 + 1 
have fought with the maſter of 
the poor ſlave. Often fince I haye 
ſaid to myſelf, my brother has a 
kind and generous heart: un- 
ſupported by him, 1. ſhould have 
died with fear. 1 pray daily for 
your. mother and for mine; for. 
you; for our poor. ſervants; but, 
when I pronounce your name, my 
devotion is increaſed. Ohl. how 
fervently. I beſeech the Almighty 
to protect you from all misfor- 
tune] Why do you go ſo far from 
home, and mount ſuch high trees, 
to procure, fruit and flowers for 
me? haye we. not enough in our. 
own garden? And now, how you. 
have fatigued yourſelf 1. You are 
overcome with the heat.“ T hen, 
with * little white handkerchief, 

ſhe 


$1] 


"the ' wiped: his Wicbead and n ä 


1 and kiffed him. 
She had, however, for ſome time 
b to feel an agitation un- 
known to her before. She ſeemed 
oppreſſed with languor; her com- 
plexion tarniſhed ; the ferenity of 


her countenance was troubled, and 


ſmiles were no longer upon her 
lips. Sometimes ſhe was fuddenly 
gay without cauſe, and grave with- 
out any thing to afflict her. She 
forſook her innocent amuſements, 
her pleaſing employments, and 
even the ſociety of her beloved 
family; and wandered in the moſt 
ſolitary parts of the ground, ſcek- 


ing reſt and finding none. Some 


times, when ſhe ſaw Paul, ſhe ran 
to meet him with her uſual gaiety; 


and 
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and then, ſuddenly ſeized with 2 
ſenſation of diftreſs and embar- 
raſſment, her face overſpread with 
bluſhes, and ſhe ſcarcely dared to 
raiſe her eyes to his. The rocks 
are covered with verdure,” faid 
Paul, «© the birds ſing when they 
ſee you; every thing around you 
is chearful, and you alone are ſad: 
and he endeavoured to chear her 
with careſſes, but ſhe turned aſide 
her head, and ran away to her 
mother. Paul did not underſtand 
caprices which appeared to him ſo 
new and wnaccountable, An evil 
ſeldom comes unaccompanied. 
One of thoſe ſummers, which 
from time to time deſolate the 
Countries between the tropics, ex- 
tended its ravages to this iſland. 
1 * — 


* ] 
It was about the beginning of De- 


cember, when the ſun in Capricorn 


darts his vertical beams upon the 
Iſle of France for three fucceſ- 
five weeks. The ſouth-eaſt wind, 
which blows almoſt all the year, 
was ſunk to a dead calm. Long 
whirlwinds of duſt, raiſed upon the 
roads, remained floating in the air. 
The earth ſplit, and divided every 
where into deep chaſms. The 
graſs was burnt up; hot vapours 
iſſued from the ſides of the moun- 


tains, and moſt of the ſprings were 
dry, No cloud came from the 


ſea; but, during the day, red ex- 
halations aroſe in the plains, and 
appeared, towards the ſetting of 
the ſun, like the flames of a con- 
| Magration, Even night brought 
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wo refreſnment to the burning ate 
moſphere. The orb of the moon, 
riſing in the thick and humid ho- 
rizon, appeared of enormous ſize, 
The flocks ſtretched . upon the 
mountain ſides, and extending 
their necks towards heaven to 
breathe the air, made rhe vallies 
reſound with hollow bleatings, 
Even the Cafrarian ſhepherd lay 
by them, with his face turned to 
the earth, to find ſome mitigation 
of the heat. The ſoil was every 
where parched ; and the ſuffocat- 
ing air was full of the hum of 
inſets, ſeeking. to aſſuage their 
thirſt with the blood of men and 
of animals. 1 on] ni 6h: 3 

In one of theſe. ardent .nights, 
Mary, unable to * and agitated 
04 uy 
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by the diſtreſs of her mind, aroſe,. 


and, by the light of the moon, 
walked towards her fountain. She 


found the ſpring,. notwithſtanding 


the great drought, running in ſmall 
ſilver ſtreams over the dark rock. 
She bathed herſelf in the. little 


lake and, refreſhed by the cool- 


neſs of the water, a thouſand 
pleaſant images recurred to her 


memory. She recollected how 
often her mother and Margaret 


had bathed her in the ſame place 


with Paul.; and that Paul had: 
afterwards deepened the bed, lined 

it with ſand, Planted the banks 
with odoriferous herbs, and made 
it ſacred to her. She ſaw in the 
water, and upon her naked arma 
and boſom, the reflection of the 
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two palms planted at her birth 
and at her brother's, whoſe branches 
now met and were interwoven over 
her head. She thought of Paul's 
friendſhip, more pure than the 
waters of the fountain, ſtronger 
than the united palms, and ſweeter 
than the perfume of flowers: and 
theſe images, in night, and in 
folitude, gave double force to the 
paſſion which ſhe nouriſhed in her 
heart. She ſuddenly left the dan- 
gerous ſhades, and went to her 
mother, to ſeek protection againſt 
Hherſelf. She withed to reveal her 
diſtreſs to her; the preſſed her 
hands, and the name of Paul was 
on her lips; but the oppreſſion of 
Ar Keane _ ho than e, 


? nm: 
and, laying her head upan her 
mother's boſom, ſh& only wept. 
FF Madinede — 
ed the infant paſſion of het daugh · 
ter, and knew the cauſe of her emo 
riot bur ſhe would not venture to 
peak of it, She onlyſaid, . Addreſs 
yourſelf, my dear child, to Heaven; 
the ſovereign diſpoſer of health and 
Hife. If you are one day tried by 
affliction, you will be recompenſed 
on the morrow. And remember, 
"that it was to exerciſe our virtues, 
that we were placed in this world.. 
At length theſe exceſſive hears 
exhaled a moiſture from the ſea, 
which ſpread over the iſland lilee a 
vaſt canopy, It was collected by 
the tops of the mountains, and 
thg ſtreams of fire iſfued, from 
time to time, from their covered 
K 2 points. 
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point ts. Soon after, tremendous 
thunder echoed'thron h the woods 
and valleys;” che rain fell from 
heaven nike cataracts; and ſoam- 
ing torrents poured down the 
mountains ſides . Phe: bottom of. 


this valley became a ſea; the knoll 
on which the Cottages are ſituated, 
an iſland in the midſt of it and 
"the chaſm which makes the en- 
trance into it, à lluice, through 
which the waters ruſhed with. im- 
petuoſity, ſweeping before them, 
earth, and roeks, and trees torn up 
by the röbts. J 14501 

The family, all ent- 

fear; were aſſembled together, and 
| praying i in Madame de la Tour's 
_ koule, the roof of which groaned 


1 05 the wind. | And en the 
ch s | ſhutters 
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mutters and doors were 37 5 
they. ſaw every thing, diſtin 
the lightning, which ſhone t 0 
the crevices of the boards, its 
flaſhes were ſo vivid and fucceed- 
ed each other ſo rapidly. The in- 
trepid Paul, followed by Domings! 
went from one cottage to the 
other, notwithſtanding the fury. of 
the tempeſt, to ſecure. the build? . 
ings, driving ſtakes in ſome places, 
and putting buttreſſes in others; 
and only returning into the houſe 
to comfort the family and to give 
them hopes that the ſtorm, was 
nearly over. In effect, towards 
evening the rain ceaſed, and the 
general trade · wind from the ſouch- 
eaſt-began to take ita uſual, courle.' 4 
* * clouds were driyen 10 
— © I wards 
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ee fon broke. out * the 
homzon; 1 
- Mary's firſ ert i vas to hey 
* 3 fonntain. P aul ap- 
proached ber with a timid air, and 
oſſered to accompany her. She, 
ſmiling, took hold of his arm, 
and they went out of the hauſe 
together. The air was freſh and 
ſonorous. The mountains ſteam- 
ed with a white vapour, and 
their ſides were: furrowed with 
foam of the waters, which were 
now ceaſing to flow. The gar- 
channels, and the roots af the 
fruix trees laid bare. Heaps of 
fand . n meadow, 

| and 
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and Mary's) bath was quite filled 
ups The two :caco's were, how» 


ever, ſtanding, and unhurt. Bus 
there was nothing to be ſeen a- 
round them, neither tuck; | nor 
made, nor birds, excepting ſome 
Bengals, which were perched up- 
on the neighbouring rocks, and 
deplored in plaintive notesothe * 
of their little one. 
Seeing this e 5 
ry too Paul, Tou brought 
birds to chis. ſpot, and they ate 
deſtroyed by the ſtorm. Vou plant- . 
ech this, garden, and it is ſwept a 
away. Every thing periſhes upon 4 
this earth; it is heaven” an An 
can never be changed.“ He an- 
ſwered, I wiſh I had benvanty 
_ to beſtqw upon you; but 
| 4 K 4 alas ! 
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Alas 1 poſſeſs nöthiibg even upon 
eirin“ Mary, eblbufingꝭ replied, 
Fes, yon have à little piftute 
of st.: Paul. Ste Hach no- ſooner 
ptonbunced the words pithan he 
ran back to his mother's houſe to 
Fetthfit; © This picture was a mi- 
niature of Paul the Hermit. Mar- 
Stret had always regarded it with 
particufar veneration. | She had 
worn it for a long time about her 
neck when ſhe Was. 4 girl und af- 
ter würds, when "ſhe was become 
2 mother, ſhe hung it about the 
neck of her infant. It had happened 
that when ſhe was with child of 
Alm, and deſerted! by the whole 
Word, ſhe had continually con- 
templated this image of the holy 
2 and her infant was in con- 
ſequence 
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ſequenee impreſſed with: ſome-re- 
dueed heꝝ to give his name voher 
Jon, and / to chooſe for his patron a 
aint, who had paſſed: his, life far 
remote from a world in which ſhe 
had been. betrayed and abandoned. 
When, Mary received it from the 
hands of Paul, ſhe ſaid, with emo- 
tion, e This picture, brother, ſhall 
never be taken from me whilſt, I 
live, and I ſhall ever keep in mind, 
that you gave me your only poſſeſ- 
ſiom“ The friendly accents, the 
unhoped · ſor return of. intimacy 
and tenderneſs, enchanted Paul, 
«od he would have taken her in his 
arms; but ſhe eſcaped from hie 
embrace, and left him in conſter- 
405 126% 314 Ja. 180 fy i ation 
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nation at- a cbuduct, which * 
On him ſo inexplicable.” - 


Margaret uſed to füy to Ma- 
dame de la Tour, Why ſhould 


not we marry our children? They 
have an extreme paſſion for each 
other, though my ſon does not yet 
know it; we ſhall have muck 
anxiety about them, and may have 
Ia Tour anfwered, © They are too 
young and too poor. What ſhould 

ve do if Mary brought forth un- 
fortunate children, that ſne was 
not able to nurſe? Tour Domingo 
is advanced in years; Frances is 
infirm; and for myſelf, my dear 
friend; I feel that I have loſt much 
* the a phe * 4 n 

ra . fourteen 
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fourteen years 380. A: hot cli- 
mate ſpan; beings on old age,..and | 
ſorxow haſtens it ſtill more: 5 Alb 


ont hope is in Paul. Let us Wait 


will he is came to Maturity; till he 
is atriyed at cis full ſtrength, and 
is able 70 ſuppart the family, hy 
his Jabour.. You know. that wre 
ar. preſeps have barely what,is ne- 
ceſſarp for / our daily ſubſiſtence. 
But it we. were. to ſend. Paul t ſthe 
Indies for s ſhort, time, he might. 
bx commerce, ſoon ohtain a ſuffir 

cient ſund for the purchaſe, of 2 
few ſlayes; and at his return, we 
would marry him to Mary; for I 
hays a9 object in life but the hap- 
pineſs of my dear child, and. I am 
latiaſſed, J can no way.ſo well ſe- 
cure it as by marryipg her to your 

| ſon, 


| F 
fon. We will talk to Gur neigh- 


bor Aböut it.“ The ladies ac. 
cerdingiy told me their defign, and 
aſfecd ny advice. PWas bf their 
_ opitiorf With regard to the expe- 
dieticy of it be voyage to In. 
dla,“ I ſaid, is Fate." By take 
ing 4 favourable ſeaſon, the paſſage 

may be made in about fix weeks, 
and you may allow the fate time 
neatly for the return. We will 
make up alittle bale of goods for 
Pil in my diſtrict; for I have 
neighbours Who have à great re- 
guürd for him. If we only give 
him raw cotton, which we cannot 
Work ourſelves, for want of pro- 
per mills to dreſs it; and ebony, 
which is in ſuch plenty that we 
uſe it for fuel; and reſins, that are 
an . | waſted 
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waſtedtin qur woggs ; chen vill ſell 
well in; India, and are Petfectiy 
uſeleſs to us here. I undertook . 
to procure from M. 75 la Bour- 
donaye the neceſſary permiſſon 
for hic to embarł, and preyiouſly. 
ro inform Paul of the plan. Byt my. 
aſtoniſhment was very great, when,.. 
with, a ſtrength of underſtanding 
much above his years, he, ſaid,,. 
Tm Why Ahbould., I. quit my family, 
bor I- Know not, what project gf. 
making a fortune 2 Is any com- 
merce in the world more adyan-. 
tagegus than the cultivation of 
land, which ſometimes yields fifty. 
and, a hundred fold ?. If, however,, 
we muſt engage in commerce, why, 
cannot we, do it by carrying our 
auen daa Weihe 
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rown ? Our mothers ſay that Dd- 
mingo is old and inftrm; bot I am 
' young, and my ſtrengtht daily in- 
creaſing. © Suppofe un àcbldent 
mould Rappen to them hilft f am 
abſent, particularly to Mary, who 
is not now in health. Ok, 01 
cannbt reſolve to Weave them.“ 
me; for Madame de la Tour Had 
not concealed from me che rapid 
progteſs that love had made in the 
Heart of her daughter, and the de- 
fire ſhe Had to gain a little time; 
and, by ſeparating the young peo- 
ple, to prevent tod early d tar. 
tage. Theſe were motives which, 
hs courſe, I concealed from Paul. 
Juſt at this juncture, 4 veſſel ar- 
_ from France, 'which brought 
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Madame de Ia Tour a letter 
ſroms her ayns, The fear of death, 
which, alone has, power, to make 
an impreſſion upon a ming; that. 
is naturally hard, had diſpoſed her 
to alter her conduct with regard to 
her giere., She had undergone a 
ſevere. illneſs, which had left her 
in a low and languid ſtate, and her 
age made it unlikely that ſhe 
ſhould, ever perfectly recover her 
health. She wrote to Madame de 
1a Tour, to deſire that ſhe would 
return to France, or, if ſhe was not 
able to make ſo long a voyage 
herſelf, ſhe enjoined ber to ſend 
Mary, to whom ſhe-intended leav- 
ang the whole of her fortune; and 
ain the mean time, ſhe faid the 
vor take care to have her pro- 
perly 


* 
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perly educated, and to ſind à ſuit- 
able match for her. An imme · 
diate compliance with this de- 
mand, ſhe added, was he, only 
means of fagroveridg ne 
Fend er, g Figiy &% 
| The reading of this ns 
 $ eotſternation through. the family; 
. Domingo and Mary began to cry. 

Paul, motionleſs. with ſurpriſe, was 
1 upon the point of uttering ſome 
et, expreſſions of anger. Mary, with 

* | her. eyes fixed upon her mother, 
I dared not open her-lips. <© Could 
you | now - Jeave us?“ ſaid / Mar- 
garet. No, my friend!” ſhe an- 
ſwered3 © No, my children!“ I 
; will not leave you. I have lived 
with you, and I. will die with you. 


L have known no happineſs but in 
* 11496 | your 
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* friendſhip. If my health is 
impaired, former ſorrows are the 


cauſe bf it. The loſs of 4 beloved q 
tuband;” and the cruelty of my 


partrits} were deep and inturible 
wounds. But I have ſince found 
more iconfolation and peace with 


you, in theſe poor huts, than 1 


could have hoped for from all the 


wealth of my family in Europe. 
Tears of joy ran down all their 
cheeks "whilſt ſhe ſpoke. Paul 


preffed her in his arms, ſaying, 


T will not leave you neither. I 


will not go to India. We will all 
work” for you, my deareſt mo- 


ther! you ſhall want nothing | 
here with us,” Of all preſent, the 

perſon who ſhewed the leaſt out- 
ward marks of pleaſure, and who 


Yor, 5 L. felt 
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felt the moſt in her heart, was 
Mary. The ſweeteſt gaiety ap- 
peared in her manner all the reſt 


of the day, and the return of her 


eaſe and chearfulneſs complexed 


the general joy. 


The next day, at hari, wide 
thaw. had juſt finiſned the morning 
prayer, which it was their cuſtom 
to make before breakfaſt, Do- 
mingo told them that a gentleman 
on horſeback, followed by two 
ſlaves, was coming to the houſe, 
It was Monſieur de la Bourdonaye. 
He entered the room where they 
were all at breakfaſt. Mary had 
ſet upon the table, according to 
the cuſtom bf the country, coffee 


and boiled rice, There were alſo 
hot batates, and freſh bananas. 


4 e 
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The only veſſels were calabafties 
cut th half; and leaves of the ba- 
nähä-tree fetved for linen. The 
Goverficr at firſt expreſſed ſome 
forpfiſe at the meanneſs of the 
habitation. Then, addreſfing him- 
ſelf to Madame de la Tour, he 
faid, that, ihgroffed as he was by 
public bufifleſs, pflvate concerns 
were ſometimes neglected by him; 
but that ſhe was entitled to his par- Fr 
ticular attention. * You have an 
aunt,” ſaid he, Madam, at Paris, 
1 woman of quality, and very rich, 
who intends to leave you her for- 
tune, and who expects you to re- ; 
turn to her.” Madame de la Tour 
told the Governor, that her broken 
health would not allow her to 
think of undertaking ſo long 2 
L 2 voyage. 
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voyage. Tour daughter, how 
ever, replied M. de la Bour- 
donaye, ec young and charming 
as ſhe is, ſhould: not be deprived 
of a rich inheritance; it would 
be doing her an injuſtice. And 
I will own to you, that your aunt 
has applied to Government to ob- 
tain her. I have an official letter, 
by which 1 am directed to uſe 
the hand of power, if neceſſary; 
though, as I never exerciſe it but 
for the advantage of the inhabi- 
tants ef this colony, 1. hope to 
gain your conſent to this ſacrifice, 
which is only for a few years, and 
upon which your daughterꝰ's for- 
tune and eſtabliſnment entirely de- 
pend. What brings people to In- 
dia, but . deſire of acquiring a 
75 5 fortune? 
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fortune? and it is ſurely much 
more agreeable to return, and find 
a fortune in one's own country.“ 

When he had ſaid this, he 1 f 
an the tuble d bag full of piaſtres, 
which one of his negroes had 
brought. This ſum,” he added, 
ce jg deſtined by your aunt to de- 
fray the neceſſary expences pre- 
vious to your daughter's depar- 
ture,” He finiſhed; by gently re- 
proaching Madame de la Tour, for 
not having applied to him when 
ſhe had been in need of aſſiſtance; 
at the ſame time applauding her' 
independent ſpirit, Paul inſtantly 
anſwered, * Sir, my mother did 
apply to you,” and was very coldly 
received. Have you another 
W beſides your daughter Mary, 

. L 3 Madam? E” 
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Madam ?” ſaid the Governor, 
« No, Sir,” ſhe replied; “ that 
young man is the ſon of my friend; 
but our children are in common, 
and equally dear to us both.“ 
The Governor then, turning to 
Paul, ſaid, «© Young man, when 
you have more experience of the 
world, you will know the misfor- 
tune of thoſe in power; you will 
ſee with how much facility they 
may be prejudiced; and how often 
deſigning men gain by cabal, what 
ought to be given to modeſt me- 
rit.“ 

M. de la Bourdonaye, invited 
by Madame de la Tour, took his 
place by her at the table, and 
breakfaſted after the manner of 
the Creoles, upon coffee, mixed 
with 


| W 
with rice, boiled in water. He 

was charmed with the neatneſs 
and order of the little dwelling; 
the union of the two families, and 
the attachment of their old ſer- 
vants; * The furniture is rough 
and poor,” faid he; „ but here 
are happy countenances, and hearts 
above all price.” Paul began to 
be pleaſed with the familiarity of 
the Governor, and ſaid; « I ſhould 
wiſh for your friendſhip, for you 
ſeem to be a worthy man.“ This 
mark of ruſtic cordiality pleaſed 
M. de la Bourdonaye ; he ſhook 
Paul by the hand, and aſſured him 
that he might depend upon his 
protection. 

After breakfaſt, Fu took Ma- 
flame de la Tour aſide, and told 

| L 4 her, 
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her, that there would be an op- 
portunity of ſending her davghter 
to France, on board a veſſel which 
was expected to ſail im à ſhort 
time; and that he would recom- 
mend her to the care of a lady 
| who:intended to return in it, and 
to whom he was related: he ad- 
viſed her, upon all accounts, not 
to give up the proſpect of an im. 
menſe fortune, for a fe years of 
preſent enjoyment. „ Tour ä aunt,“ 
ſaid he, when he was going away, 
<c. cannot hold out above two 
years, I have it from her own 
intimate acquaintance. Conſider 
well of it. Fortune is not always 
in our power. Conſult your friends, 
you will find them all of my opi- 
nion.“ Madame de la Tour col 
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him, that, as ſne had no wiſh upon 
earth but to ſee her daughter happy, 
ſhe ſhould leave the n 
entirely to her. Hard a 

Madame de la Tour was not 
ſorry to have an opportunity of 
ſeparating Paul and Mary for a 
time, as they might by that means 
have a better proſpect of” future 
happineſs. She had a long con- 
verſation with her daughter in pri- 
vate, in which ſhe repreſented to 
her the ſtate of the family. * Our 
ſervants,” ſaid ſhe, * are grown 
old, my dear child ; Paul is very 
young; Margaret is not what ſhe 
uſed to be; and T am already very 
mfirm; If I ſhould die, what would 
become of you, without any means 
of ſubſiſtence i in theſe deſerts? You 

THT would 
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would; be left here without any 
one capable of giving you much 
n 09d +590; mould) -b 
obliged to work like a, hireling 
for. mere food. The idea ſinks 
my heart with ſorrow.” * God 
condemned: us to labour, anſwer- 
ed Mary. « You taught me to 
ſubmit. to the taſk,. and to bleſs. 
him every day. He has not hi- 
therto forſaken us, and I truſt he 
will protect us ſtill. The wretched 
are his peculiar care. How often, 
my dear mother, you have told 
me ſo! I cannot reſolve to leave 
vou.“ Madame de la Tour re- 
plied, with much emotion, I 
have no view but to promote your 
happineſs, and to marry you at a 
future time to Paul, who is not 
| your 
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your brother; conſider, therefore, 
that his fortune alſo depends upon 
vou.“ Mary had ſuppoſed that 


her infant paſſion had been hid 


from every eye, as is uſual to per- 
ſons of her age; they ſeem to 
place before their eyes the veil 
which conceals their hearts; but 
when once it is. withdrawn by 4 
friendly hand, they pour out all 
their fecret ſorrows; and the moſt 
overflowing confidence fucceeds to 
reſerve and myſtery. Mary, touch- 
ed with theſe new proofs of her 


mother's kindneſs, unfolded to her . 


the inmoſt receſſes of her mind, 
and thoſe ſtruggles which had been 
only known to Heaven; thanking 
Providence for having ſent her the 
* ſhe had received from a 

| - mother's 


mother's tenderneſs and. approba- 
tion; and adding, that every thing 
now contributed to make her re- 
ſolve to remain with them, for 
there was no longer any reaſon to 
be anxious either for the preſent 
or for the future. 50 
Madame de la Tour, kochen 
that her converſation with her 
daughter had produced an effect 
directly contrary to what ſhe. had. 
expected, ſaid, ©, My dear child, 
I will not inſiſt upon your going; 
take time to deliberate ; but con- 
ceal your love from Paul, It. is 
dangerous to confeſs. to a lover 
that he is beloved. et 
Towards evening, when the was 
alone with her daughter, a tall 
man entered in a blue caſſock. 
96 | Ho 
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He was a miſſionary prieſt be- 
longing to the ifland, and con- 
feſſor to Madame de ta Tour and 5 
Mary. He was ſent by the Go- 
vernor. © « Heaven be | praiſed ! 
my good friends,“ ſaid he. as he 
entered, ne you are now rich. 
Tou may henceforth follow the 
dictates 6f your generous hearts, 
and' relieve your poor neighbours, 
Fknow' what paſſed © in your; = 
verlation with M. de 1a Bourdb- 
naye this morning. Your beach, 
good lady, obliges you to remain 
here; but you, my child, Rave f no 
excuſe,” We muſt obey the "will 
of Providence, and comply with 
the demands of our aged relations, 
even ſuppoling them to be unjolt. 
RY be a ſacrifice; but it is "is 

the 
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the order of God. He made à 
great ſacrifice for us, * we 


ſhould follow the example, and 
devote ourſelves to the. good of 
our family, Your voyage to France 
will end proſperouſſy. You will 
go, my dear child, you war: _= 
certainly refuſe ??? 
Mary, with her eyes fixed upon 
the ground, anſwered, with a trem- 
bling voice, „If it is indeed the 
order of Providence that I ſhould 
go, I will make no reſiſtance. Let 
the will of Heaven be done: and 
the burſt into tears. | 
The miſſionary left them, an 
went to give the Governor an ac- 
count of his ſucceſs. And Ma- 
dame de la Tour fent Domingo 
26 me, to tell me that ſlie wiſhed 
363 | | to 
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to conſult me concerning the de- 


parture of her daughter. I was by ; 
no means of opinion that they 
ſhould ſend her to France; for 
have always looked upon it as 4 


firſt principle of happineſs, that 
fimple and natural -enjoyments 
ſhould be preferred to thoſe of for- 
tune; and that we ſhould never 
ſeek at a diſtance, what is to be 
found within ourſelves, Theſe 


maxims I extend to every thing 


without exception. But what a- 
vailed my principles of modera- 
tion, in oppoſition to the illuſions 
of fortune; or ſimple reaſon againſt 
the prejudices of the world, and 
an authority which Madame de Ta 
Tour held facred? 151 conſidered 
* * to me for my ad- 

7 vice, 
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vice, therefore, only as an effect of 


her civility ;. for, after the deciſion 
of her confeſſor, ſhe had no doubts 
remaining. Even Margaret, who, 
notwithſtanding the advantages 


which ſhe might expect to accrue 


to her ſon, had hitherto ſtrenuouſ- 


ly oppoſed the departure of Mary, 


no longer made any objection. As 
to Paul, though he was ignorant of 
the determination, the private con- 
verſations of Madame de la Toun 


and her daughter alarmed him, and 
he fell into an extreme melancholy. 


« Some deſign is in agitation,” he 
uſed to ſay, and it muſt be a- 
gainſt me. ſince it is concealed 
from me. | 771 5 1 Tv 
As ſoon as. — a was Mary 


chat theſe rocks had been viſited 
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by FOTO: they were beſieged by 
dealers of all ſorts, who diſplayed 


the rich merchandize of India in 


theſe poor huts; fine dimities of 


 Godelour; handkerchiefs of Pel- 
licate and Maſſulipatan; muſlins 
of Dacca, plain, ſtriped, embroi- 
dered, and of the fineſt texture; 
beautiful. white baftas of Surat; 
chities of all colours, and of the 
rareſt ſorts, with dark grounds and 
green ſprigs. They unrolled pieces 
of magnificent ſilk from China; 
lampas all open - work; damaſks 
of ſilver white, of graſs green, and 
{plendid :roſe-colour ; taffeties of 
pink, and ſattins without number; 
delicate chintzes; nankins, white 
and yellow; and even the pagnes of 
Madagaſcar... £13 wp; 1112 1 
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Mace de la Four wiſhed 
ther daughter to take whatever 
:ſhe-liked;; and only attended her- 
ſelf: to the quality and price of 
'fuch as ſhe choſe, that ſhe: might 
not be impoſed- upon. Mary ſe- 
lected ſuch things as ſhe thought 
vould be moſt agreeable. to her 
mother, to Margaret, and to Paul:: 
niture, the ſaid-—another. would 
be uſcful for Domingo and Fran- 
oes; till at length the bag of piaſ- 
tres was exhauſted, and ſhe. had 
thought of nothing for herſelf, ſo 
that her portion was aſterwards 
collected from the various pre- 


Wl ſents ſhe had made to the family. 
ll © Theſe gifts of fortune filled the 
= "heart of Paul with all the ibitter- 

„ ES. ____-nek 
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2 the preſages of Mary's. depar- 
ture. He came to me ſome das 
after and wixh the moſt dej ectach 
-coutitenance! ſaid, © My: ſiſter is 
going pteporutiom are alteady 
making for her voyage. Coirie 
entreat? you, and uſtt all yburn- 
toi prevail upon them to keeps he 
here;” - I complie@>witl his ear 
neſt requeſt; thougloI was netfe@< 
1y- convinced, beferghand; that my 
reanonftranceowould beofinoule; 
«© had 5 alway” thought C Mary 
bonutifuh in iet coarſe blue cloch | 
of Byngal, and with ona pink 


handhkerehief about het head; hut 
her eee, bees eee 


Was 


vas dreſſed like: the ladies o the, 


| gave to her complexion a vivid, 


dreſs, Which it ſeemed irkſome to 
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countryl / She was in white muſlin 
lined with roſe- colour, Which was 
made eloſe to her ſhape, and ſhe w- 
ed all the delicacy of her forma 
double treſſes, adorned her fair 
ſace: Her fine blue eyes were full. 
amen and the ſtruggles 

on, which agitated her heart, 


calout, and to her voice the moſt 
touching ſounds. Even the gay 


that made the dejection of her 
eounte nance the more ſtriking. It 
was impoſſible to ſee hen or hear 
her ſpeak, without emotion. Paul's 

7 


— N concerned 
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concerned at the ſituutiom n whick 
me ſwey him; ſaid, „ My dear 
| ſony why deo you eneourage falſe 

hopes? When you are obliged to 
give chem up, the ſtruggle will be 
greater and more afflicting to you. 
Iv* is time that I ſhould tell yo 
tile ſecret of your life and mine. 
Mademoiſelle de la Tour is re- 
lared; on the fide of her mother, to 
a perſon of conſequence and of 
great fortune in France. 3 
mother is only the daughter of a a 
farmer and, what i is Wand en r- 
| illegitimate.“ ee et Sth: 
The word Mog ne bps 
him. He had never heard it be- 
fore; andz: Having aſłed the mean 
ing of it, ſhe! anſwered ; ro 
2 Mwful father. When I 
Nes nde X 3 was 
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was young, love made me guilty 
of a fault, of which you were the 
conſequence. My weakneſs de- 
prived you of your paternal fa- 
mily, and my repentance of your 
mother's. Unfortunate child, you 
have no relation in the world but 
elf“ and ſhe ſhed tears. Pay] 
anſwened. Oh my dear mother 
word bat yourſelf, I ſhall dove you 
the reaſon, which has made Mary 
avoid my company for the laſt two 
months; and which determines her 
20 leave us. Alas! ſhie certainly 
.I 63) 
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When they met at ſupper, they 

all fat down together as uſual. 

but, each agitated by different 
not ſpeak. Mary firſt left the 
table, and came to ſit upon the 
bank where we now are. Paul fol 
Jowedſoon after, and placed himſelf 
by her. For ſome time they kept 
a profound ſilence. It was one of 
thoſe delicious nights, ſo common 
between the tropics,. the beauty of 
which it is. not in the power of 
painting to imitate. The moon 
appeared in the midit'of the firma 
ment ſurrounded with thin clouds, 
which her rays by degrees dik- 
pPerſed, and gentiy extended their 

light over the mountains of the 

3 rocks of ſilrer grey. 

4 M 4. The 
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The winds were huſhed; and ir 
the woods and valleys were heard 
the ſoft notes of young birds, 
murmuriag and careſſing each 
other in their neſts, animated by 
the clearneſs of the night and the 
ſtillneſs of the air. The inſects 
ruſtled in the graſs. The ſtars 
ſhone with double luſtre, and their 
trembling light was reflected in 
the boſom of the deep. Mary's 
diſtreſſed eyes wandered over the 
vaſt and dark horizon of the ſea, 
which was only diſtinguiſhed from 
he land by the red lights of the 
fihermen; ſhe perceived, at the 
entrance of the port, a ſtream of 
light and a length of ſhadow.— It 
was the lantern of the veſſel in 
nv vas to embark. for Eu- 
rope, 
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rope, and which day abtatichon. 
ready to fail as ſoohsas cher eabhft 
mould ceaſe. The ſigh tor tis 
veſſel excited freſn ſorrow;nnne . 


mne turned aſide her head that 
Paul might not fee her tears: 21) 


Madame de la Tour, Margartt 


and myſelf were ſeated at a litile diſ- 
tance from them, under ſome bai 
nana- trees; and in the ſilente of 
the night we diſtinctly heard their 
converfation, inthe * have not 
forgot. 7 N eee gb han; tins 

te & find; * Maidatn thar you 
are going in à few days“ 
ſaid Paul. “ You will 'riſt' the 
dangers of the” fea — the ſek, f 
which you have oſten expreſfed 
fo much terror,” * muſt . ſuba 
mit to my relations; nd tõ my 
W 134 duty 5 
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denve us, replied Paul, „for a 
- #&lation whom you have never 
een!“ Alas l“ faid the, 1 
Mould have wiſhed to remain here 
for ever; but my mother would 
not conſent to it. My confeſſor 
Alſo told me, that it was the will 
of God that 1 ſhould go; and 
chat this life was a trial, Oh! it 
is a ſevere trial.“ 
Are there then,” ſaid he, © ſo 
many reaſons that determine you 
t go, and. are there none which 
tan induce you to ſtay? Oh you 

have motives for your departure 
Which vou have. not named! 
Riches have great allurements | 
The appellation of brother, which 


S .. give to me, you will 
beſtow 


— 


rs 
beſtow. upon another in a new 
world; and that happy brother 
will be ſelected from amongſt 
thoſe who are worthy of you, by - 
birth, as well as by fortune, which 
Fhave not to offer to you. But 
where would you go to be hap- 
pier? Upon what coaſt can yo 
Jand,. which can be dearer to you, 
than that where yow were born t 
Where can you find a ſociety more 
agreeable than that in which yow 
are ſo much beloved? How win 
you be able to forego the tender 
careſſes of your mother, which 
you have ever been ateuſtormeti 
to? What will become of her, al 
ready advanced in years, when ſhe 
no longer ſees you by her fide, at 
table, in the houfe, in our walks, 


« In 
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in which ſhe always leaned upon 
yaur arm What willibecome'of | 
mine, to whom you are equally 
dear? What ſhall I ſay to give 

them comfort, When I ſee them 
weep for your loſs ? Cruel as you 

are, I ſpeak not of myſelf: but 
What will become of me, when 1. 
no longer fee you with us in the 
morning, and that night comes 
and ve. aſſemble 4 without you; ; 
when: I ſee the two palm- trees, 
which were planted at our birth, 
and: were ſo; long (witneſs of our 
mutual friendſhip? Oh! ſince ano- 
ther lot has more charms for you; 
Mince you will leave your native 
_ Jand ſor one that you have not 

known; and for ſuch; advantages 
ac dabour. cannot procure. for 
ULT you 3 
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vou] let me go with [you im the 
veſſel which is to carry ya tö 
Europe; I will / comfort you im 


the ſtorm; you ſhall reſt. yo⏑mꝗ e 


head upon my boſom, and iny 
heart ſhall cheriſſi you:? and, ar 
riyed in France, where you 95. 
ſeek riches and honours,” MI 
ferve you as your flave. Happy : 
only in your happineſs; in thöſe 
magnificent dwellings, where 1. 
ſhalbſee you adored and admired, 
1 fhall de ſtill rich enough, and 
greateſt of all ſacrifices, by dying 
at your feet. His voice faltered 
and he ceaſed to peak:. 
Mary replied,” in broke hes 
cents, It is for you that: 18. 
for Jeu? whom 1 have ſben bent 


15 : down 


of our infſirm parents. If I have 
accepted this opportunity to ac- 


quirei riches, it is with the hupe of 


making an ample roturu to y 


ank of birth! Ob —if it were 


polfible far me now to chooſe a 
Brother, -ſhaydd: L take any other 
hut you? O Paul Paubl you; are 
much. more than a brother to me! 
What has it not coſt me to avoid 
you! I wiſhed you to aſſiſt me in 
— — — 
But Bill ſuy, or go, or live, 
or die as yon 3 
of me as ** Wilkes Weak: a8 1 

r 1 f am! 
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amb E roſiſbed yuur care ſſes buy. 
I cannot withſtand yqur grief? 


and, preſſing her eagerly to his 
boſom, be cried, with. a deep, den 
termined voice, I will go wih 


ber nothing ſhall. ſeparate us 
We all ran; to him. Madame de 
la Tour ſaid, “ If vou leave u 
What hall we do, my dear ſon ? 
He repeated the words, Son 
Son — with a. tremulous voice 
Does the mother ſeparate hes 
children] ſaict he: * bhoch have 
been fed with, your milk; both 
have been brought. up upon your 


other, and; naw you would ſend 
her from mel fend; her to Eu- 


2 you 


lap; we learnt of yau ti love each 
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vou were yourſelf refuſed an aſy- 


lum ; and to hard relations, by 


Adoned. You wilt tell me, that 4 


Bave uo elaim to her; that ſhe is 
not my ſiſter. But the is every 


thing to me; riches, family, rank, 
Al my poſſeſſion; T know no 
other. We have had one cradle, 


and we will have but one grave, 


I the goes, I muſt accompany 


her. Say that the Governor will 
prevent me! — he cannot prevent 
my throwing myſelf into the ſea, 
and I will ſwim after the veſſel, 
The waves cannot be more fatal 
to me than this ſhore. And, as 1 
cannot live with her here, I will 
at leaſt die in her fight, and far 
from” you, mercileſs 'as you are; 


and 


4 


ther l May the ocean, to whoſe 
dangers you expoſe her Withhond 


her from you for ever May tte 


waves caſt. back my body tothe 


land, and@rolling ir with hens 
nds, pierce your hett 
with grief for the les of borh-your 


vpon 


children“ 1 NY 78 5 hp 


I ſeized hold of him, as he pro- 
nounced theſe words, for hib ds 
| pair ſeemed to have diſordered 


| flamed- with -paſſion 3 the ſwent 
rolled off his heated cheeks ; his 
knees ſhook; and his heart beat 
with violence againſt. eee 


Mary, trembling vieh appre- 
kansas ſaid, Oh le my 


— 
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Im 1 
dear friend! 1 call to witneſs the 
«charm of our infant love, our 
mutual ſorrows, and all that can 
bind one unfortunate being to 
another, that if 1 ſtay, it will be 
to live with you; and if I go, 

that I will return to be your's for 
ever. I call upon you all to bear 
teſtimony of it — you, who have 
drought me up, who diſpoſe of 
my life, and who now ſee my tears. 
*Tfolemnly vow it, by chat Heaven 
 whieh' hears me; by the ſea which 
I am to traverſe; by che air which 
'T breathe, — 
* by falſehood.” 
Ax" the rocks of ice Fall from 
the Appenines with the heat of the 
Jun, fo funk the impetuous fury of 
n Wr —_ upon heaping the 
6-/ Voice 
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| family repoſe quietly. It is lates 


ee 


down his head and wept. His 
mother, mixing her tears with his, 

took him ia her arms, but did 
nat ſpcax. Madame de 1a Tour, 
quite overcome, turned to me, 
and ſaid, I can bear theſe ſcenes 


no longer! they rend my heart. 
This fatal voyage ſhall not cake 


place. My good friend, try if 
you can prevail upon Paul to go 


| of us fept for the laſt fix days,” 


Paul, ſaid I, your ſiſter 


will not go. To- morrow we ſhall 


apply to the Governor. But come 
home with me now, and let your 


at is e midnight, for the 


rat r ſouthern 
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ſouthern croſs is upon the hori- 
. 5 Fs * , vol 
= He made no anſwer, but fok 


lowed me; and, after a night of 


great agitation, he aroſe at day- 
break, and returned to his | habi- 
tation. 590 


But why mould 10 continue this 


narration? In the life of man there 
is but one ſide that can be looked 
at with pleaſure; like the globe 
upon which we turn, a few hours 
complete the rapid revolution, and 
one half remains in darkneſs, that 
the other may enjoy the light. 
Let me entreat you to continue, 
F:anſwered, and finiſh a relation 
which you have begun in a man- 
ner * intereſting. The r 
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of. happineſs give us pleaſure, and 
thoſe of misfortune inſtruct. - Tell 
me what became os 2 e 

. : 
The firſt object he foe was held 
cites, Frances, who was' upon 
a rock looking towards the open 
ſea, He called out, as ſoon as 
he came within hearing, Where 
is Mary?“ Frances turned her 
head away, and cried. Paul, al- 
moſt frantic, ran inſtantly to the 
port. There he heard that Mary 
had embarked at day- break; that 
the veſſel had ſet ſail immediately, 
and was no longer in fight. He 
returned to the houſe, and went 

1 it without ſpeaking. 
Although this encloſure of rock | 
behind us appears almoſt perpen- 
55 N 3 dicular, 
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dicular, there are little green plat- 
forms which divide it into diffe- 
tent ſtages, by means of which it 
is poſſible, by ſome rough and 
broken paths, to climb up as far 
as the baſe of that inacceſſible 
cone, which is called the Needle. 
At the foot of this, there is a 
level ſpace full of large trees; 
but in a fituation fo elevated and 
Jo ſteep, it is almoſt to be called a 
foreſt in the air. The ſummit oſ 
the Needle, attracting the clouds, 
ſeveral little ſtreams are formed 
upon the height, which fall into 
the valley; but at ſo great a depth 
below it, that the daſhing of the 
water at the bottom is not beard 
at the top. This ſpot commands 
the greateſt part of the iſland, witti 
Dag EY. its 
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its mountains, and the high pikes 
riſing again above them; amongſt 
the reſt, Pitterboth, and the Three- 
breaſted Mountain, with their. 
wooded vallies; and beyond them 
an extenfive view of the ocean, 
as far as the Ifle of Bourbon, 
which is forty leagues to the weſt. 
It was from this place that Paul 
deſcried the veſſel which carried 
Mary away. It was ten leagues 
from the ſhore, and appeared only 
as a dark ſpot in the midſt of the 
| boundleſs fea. He remained there 
the greateſt part of the day, with 
his eyes fixed upon it. When it 
was no longer viſible, he thought 
he till perceived it; and when 
he found that it was entirely loſt 
in the miſt of the horizon, he 
$22 „ Jet 
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yet continued upon the wild and 
bleak rocks, where the palins and 
bananas are continually blown 
about by the winds, and their 
deep and hollow ſounds, like the 
notes of a diſtant organ, inſpire 
profound melancholy. It was in 
this ſpot that I found him, lean- 
ing his head againſt a ſtone, and 
with his eyes fixed upon the 
ground. I had been in ſearch 
of him ever ſince the riſing of 
the ſun. With much difficulty J 
prevailed upon him to deſcend, 
and to return to his family; and 
at length brought him home. 
When he firſt ſaw Madame de la 
Tour, he reproached her bitterly 
for having deceived bim. She 
told us, 12 8 = wind having 
| | riſen 


I 


. 

;fiſen about three in the morning; 
and the veſſel being ready to fail, 
the Governor, followed by a part 
of his guard, and attended by 
the miſſionary, had come with a 
palanquin to fetch her daughter ; | 
and that all with one voice cry- 
ing out, that it was for the ad- 
vatitage of the whole family, in 
ſpite of her remonſtrances and 
tears they had Var Mary N 

almoſt ſenſeleſs. - #5 
« If T had but taken leave of 
her; cried Paul, *I might even now 
feel ſome degree of peace ! I ſhould 
have ſaid. Mary, if, during the 
time that we have lived together, 
a word has ever paſſed my lips 
which could offend you, tell me, 
* ** quit me for ever, that 
you 
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you, forgive me. 1 ſhould have 
ſaid Farewell, my deareſt, Mary! 
fince 1 am deſtined never to ſee 
vou more, farewell! Be happy: 
though far removed from me, be 
happy. Then, ſeeing his mother 
and Madame de la Tour in tears, he 
added Nou muſt now ſeek for 
ſame other to comfort you!” and, 
leaving them abruptly, he went to 
wander about the valley, and viſit 
all the ſpots which Mary had moſt 
frequented, To the goats and 
kids, which ran bleating after him, 
he ſaid : “ Why do you fallow | 
me? Lou will no longer find her 
With me who uſed to careſs you 
and give you food,” When he went 
to her favourite fountain, and the 
Hinds £4. MORNING round _ 
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he cried dut: * Unfortu nate u 
are! the kind hand which uſed v 
feed you will feed you no more.“ 


And, ſeeing Tayo, who ran before 
him, queſting in the paths, he 
6ghed, and ſaid Alas! you wilt 
never find her again. At length, 
he went and fat down upon the 
bank where ſhe had talked te him 
the evening before, and, locking 
towards the ſea where the veſſel had 
* he ſhed a torrent of 
tears. 
We followed Ein Bom en 
to place, apprehending ſome. fatal 
conſequence from the agitation of 
his mind. His mother and Ma- 
dame de la Tour conjured him, in 
the moſt affectionate terms: not to 
add to the grief: by his -deſpatr: 
At 


1 9] 
At laſt he was a little calmed by 
the tender appellations of Madame 
de la Tour, who called him Son, 
Beloved ſon, The deſtined huſ- 
band of her daughter. And ſhe pre- 
vailed upon him to come into the 
houſe, and to take ſome nouriſh- 
ment. He ſat down to table with 
us, taking his place next to that 


Which uſed to be occupied by the 


companion of his childhood, and 
he ſpoke to her as if ſhe was till 
there, and offered her ſuch things 
as ſhe uſed to like ; and then, as if 
he ſuddenly recollected her depar- 
ture, he burſt into tears. The 
following days he collected toge- 
ther every thing which had been 
particularly appropriated to her 


* 
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| arid a coc co-ſhell cup out of which 
ſhe had been accuſtomed to drink 
and theſe precious remains, as his 


deareſt treaſure, he kiſſed and put 


into his boſom. Whatever has 
been touched by a beloved object, 
becomes ſweeter to the lover than 
the perfume of amber. After ſome 
time; ſeeing that his bitter regrets 
increaſed thoſe of his mother and 
Madame de la Tour, and that the 
wants of the family required his 
'unremitted - labour, he began to 
Work with b in . , 
Aena N | 
And as this! young: man, b 
beßoreſhad all the indifferenee of a 
Creole for every thing which paſſes 
in the world, deſired me to teach 
kim to read and wxite; chat he 
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might be able to correſpond with 
inſtructed in geography, that he 
might form ſame idea of the coun- 
try where the was to land; and in 
manners of the people with whom 
the was to live. It was with the 
ſame views that he had before 
perfected himſeif in agriculture, 
and had learnt the art of making 
the rougheſt parts of their little ter- 
citory agreeable. Love was in all 
indebted to this ardent and reſtleſs 
paſſion for moſt of the inprove- 
ments of life: to the pleaſures 
which it ſeeks, we owe the ſcien- 
ces and the arts; and from its pri- 
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teaches us to bear every thing. 
Thus nature, which made love the 
band to unite all beings, made it 
alſo the firſt moving power in ſo- 
ciety, and the cauſe of almoſt all 
our pleaſures and acquirements, 
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